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CHAPTER XXXIIL 



JLN the afternoon Hamet requested the 
baron and his friends to be present at the 
opening of his treasure, and though they 
would have declined it, the denial appeared 
to give him so much vexation, that they 
at length consent^. Previous to (he ar» 
VOL. III. B rival 
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rival of Bertram, the Saracen, by Jaques, 
addressed de Points to this purport, — '* I 
trust I need not tell the baron, that what- 
•ever I possess is at his command; and I 
expect as a proof of his friendship, that he 
should in any emergency use my gold as 
bis own. For that good youth, Bertram, 
among us we will assuredly make him 
amends for hi^ disinterested conduct/' 

The baron agreed to the proposal, 
making Jaques and Gregory witness what 
sum he meant to borrow of the Saracen; and 
Bertram and his cousins soon after joining 
them, Hamet wrenched open the chest. 

Though all expected a rich assortment 
of jewels, their expectations iell far short 
of the reality. — " This," said Hamet, 
dropping a tear on a rich tiara, *' my 
mother wore in therdays of her exultation, 
when she thought herself sole possessor of 
my father's heart ; latterly such glittering 

toys 
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tdys "were of no value in her eyes, but as 
they might procure rae happiness. Alas! 
liow willingly would I have resigned all to 
save my Selima; but the wish is vain, and 
I must endeavour to find comfort in adopt- 
ing Bertram's opinion, that we diall meet 
«gaia/^ 

Rings, and bracelets for the wrists and 
ancles, with jewels for the head, neck, 
^nd bosom, clasps, and every ornament 
which wealth or luxury could devise, were 
in profusion; and to compleat the whole, 
gold to an immense amount, both in the 
gross and for traffic. As they viewed the 
jewellery an involuntary exclamation es- 
caped Bertram ; and snatching up a string 
of mingled agate, rubies, emeralds, topazs, 
and pearls, he presented to their astonished 
sight a rosary of inestimable value, to the 
end of which was pendant a cross of large 
diamonds of the finest quality* 

B 2 *^ Gracious 
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^^ Gracious Heavens!*^ -exclaimed he, 
^^ how came this precious remembrancer 
among the ornaments of an unbeliever?** 

Hamet saw his astonishment, though he 
did not comprehend his words; and turn- 
ing to Jaques, he said, — " Though I do 
not know the use of that string of jewels, 
yet by the cross it appertains to your faith, 
and I believe I can nearly inform you how 
it came into the possession of nay mother. 
You have heard me speak of a Christian 
captive whom my father loved, her name 
was Mary la Pole. She was «o strongly 
attached to her faith, that neither honours 
nor neglect could force her to relinquish 
it, and it was even said, that my father to 
win her, was obliged to feign himself of 
her belief; but the truth once revealed, 
though she had a daughter, she would 
never after submit to his embraces. In 
the days of his lavish fondness, and while 

he 
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he kept up the deception, he presented 
her with the jewels of which that string 
is composedL She was poisoned by a 
jealous rival, and after great suffering, 
came to the haram near Joppa, but was in 
so weak a state that she was unable even 
to collect her valuables; and this orna* 
ment falling by chance into my father's 
hands, he either tliought it too rich for a 
cbcayed favourite, or wished to deprive her 
of what he knew she regarded as a symbol 
of her faith.. He after a few months gave 
it to my mother, to have set in some forniv 
oiore agreeable to his inclination; b^t 
&om the profumon of jewels you see, she 
never had occasion to use them/' 

As Jaques listened to Hamet, he pressed 
the rosary with reverence to his lips ; and 
as he aflerwardfk repeated the account to 
Bertnam and the: baron, the youth ener^* 
getically followed the example ;. an action, 

B 3 which^ 
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which on his part^ by no means as-». 
tonished the baron^ who acquainted with 
his reverence for religion, had no doubt 
but that the remembrance of Mary la Pole 
was imprinted on his memory, from the 
perusal of the chronicles of Christabelle 
de Mowbray, 

** That ornament,** continued Hamet, 
*' I cannot, as I now view the Christians, 
regard as mine, but appertaining to the 
Christian slave and her daughter who es- 
caped to Europe ; and where, as I have in- 
distinctly heard, the maid wedded the cap- 
tive who fled with them, and who was a 
chief in his own land, but afterwards slain 
in Palestine, where he attended Richard of 
England. Should I live to reach your 
country, you must assist me to discover 
whether Hamet*s daughter be living; for 
Mary it is impossible, as previous to her 
leaving this country, she was for some 

years 
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years in a confirmed decay. If I am for- 
tunate enough to discover Corally, for so- 
was she called^ she shall find I remember, 
that though we had different mothers^ the 
same blood purples our veins; and that 
though I am a Saracen I can respect a 
Christian sister." 

The baron listened with curiosity till he 
concluded, when, to his great surprise, 
Jaques, instead of explaining the discourse, 
embraced the Saracen, replying in his own 
language, — " Thy generosity overpowers 
ine!" — Then pausing, he added, " would 
we had known each other sooner, for 
though I detested the character of thy 
father, I were a monster not to honour 
theel" 

For some moments Jaques appeared too 
much aflTected to continue his interpreta- 
tion, but at length informed the baron of 
the nohle ofier of Hamet. If it had beforcr 

B 4 overpowered 
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overpowered Jaques^ it had scarcely Ic» 
effect on the baron and Bertram, who each 
took a hand of the Saracen^ the latter 
raising that he held, respectfully to his lipsy 
whilie Maynard and Alan in silence admired 
the generous infidel, and inwardly prayed 
Heaven to lead him into the boaom of tha 
holy faith. 

"Alas! Jaques/* said the baron, ^Mn-^ 
form him that the unhappy family of de 
Mowbray all sleep in the grave ;~tell him 
that though I knew them not, I deplore 
their fate, that mj mother loved them^ 
-"•--and in short all thou knowest." 

Jbques obeyed', and no eye refused a 
ttibutapy tear to the memory of youth, 
merit, and beauty, hastened to an untimely 
tomb» Jiaqjjes's feelings, during the re- 
cital', at intervals choaked his utterance ; 
while the baron* internally lamented that it 
had £ill^ to him ta relate a tale of sorrow, 

which 
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vhich af^arently^ by some resemblance 
revived the. memory of his own misfortunes. 

Their melancholy was somewhat re- 
lieved by the entrance of Gregory, who 
informed them a messenger had arrived 
fVom the cadi, to specify that on the evening 
of the foUowiag day, the captive knights 
would be brought to the gates of Joppa^ 
when, if the ransom demanded was ready^ 
they would be restored* 

Bertram stole a glance at the baron, who 
relied, — ^' I understand that enquiring 
look, and as, notwithstanding thy secresy, I 
must consider thee as worthy my affection, 
I would have accepted thy offer, but that 
thou see'st Hamet is so well provided that 
he can best supply me.** 

Bertram looked dissati^ed but made no 
answer* 

*^ Keep thy gold, my good youth,** re- 
sumed de Pointz, ^^ I shall ever remember 

B 5 thy 
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thy generosity with gratitude-; and those 
jewels, so nobly offered, I trust hereafter 
to see decorate thy bride." 

" I shall never need them for that pur- 
pose," said Bertram. 

While they conversed Hamet appeared 
buried in reflection, until at length ad- 

« 

dressing Jaques^ he said, — ** I have been 
meditating on the fortune which, even 
here in Palestine, led me to one who could 
inform me of my father's daughter, Corally. 
I have then no relative in the world. — 
What age is Bertram? — I piray you ask 
him," 

Jaques repeated the question. 

^^ Nineteen and some few months/' 
replied the youth. 

" Thou art not so old by at least three 
years," interrupted the baron, *^ therefore 
why anticipate the time ?" 

'' Do 
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^Da you think me a liar?'* answered 
Bertram. 

** No," said dePointz^ ^^ but as a youth 
who possessing the understanding of a man 
wishes to pass for one/' 

*' You say true,'* replied Bertram^ ** I 
indeed wish to pass for what I am not ; but 
Heaven in tts own time will discover all/' 

^^ It will discover nothing to thy dis- 
honour, or I am nmch deceived,." said the 
haron. 

Jaques repeated Bertram's answer to the 
Saracen, who, like de Pointz, thought 
him some years younger. — " He makes 
himself too old for my son,'* replied he, 
*^ yet I will consider him as such ;— ask^ 
bim if he consents?'* 

Jaques m^de the demand. .* 

" On my knees, if he will J)eoome a 
Christian/' replied Bertram. 

Hamet 
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Hamet smiled a^ Jaqties repei^ted* Hii» 
answer.— ^^ If ever I embrace your belief/' 
said he, **it must be from conviction. — I 
mmi rnxfersta^idf^ your language, examine- 
your tenets, and consider whether Che gie- 
nerality of your brethren are actuated by 
the saawe spirit as those I already know." 

^^ Hanriet is rigbt>" said the baron, 
*^ be wilt be^a Gonvert fl^of» coBviction^ not 
fftooi-form.'* . .. ^. . * . 

^* The saints hasten that day,'* retumed- 
Bertram, *^ then* wilt I indeed be his most 
diitifol child!" 

Jaqoes* repeated his words M Hiimet, 
who was en^ployed in sdec^rng some vahm 
able jew^els, and as he concluded entreated 
his acceptance of a ring; praying hkn also* 
to present one to* the barbn^ with a- jewel 
each to Maynard* and Ahrr. All would 
willingly have dedfined his^pt^esents^ but Che 

pain 
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pam their denials gave him forced them 
to acquiesce^ . aa it was- apparent he consi- 
dered a^ refusal as scorning his proffered 
friendship. 

" Arid new for Bertram/' said he, " tclt- 
him, I pray yoir, Jaqiies, that I hare not 
forgotten the tears he shed for me, nor his 
intercessioir for Selima;— 4he remembrance 
is gratefal lo my soul'^ io^ as- 1 pray him to* 
continue it, I entreat Mm to wear this or<«* 
nament for my sake.'* 

As he spoke> he threir the rosary rounc) 
the' ybath'S neck, wha appeared struck- 
d^mb whfh astdnishment ; bat recovering" 
from his surprise, be begged to* decline the 
present, though he would ever remember it 
with gratitude* 

•• Take it, my dear bd,** said Jaques^ 
^^ il is a prophetic giAl^ and the saints in*^ 
s>^ the dbnor/^ 

'' Aye, 
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*^Aye, Bertram/* added the baron^ 
*^ receive it as it merits; — it appertained to 
one of the most holy of women, and a 
blessing hangs over it which infidelity had 
not power to break. In' England we will 
endeavour to* return these obligations." 

The youth's feelings; wer^ too great for^ 
utterance, he took the precious ornament 
CfQm his neck, and kneeling at Hamet's^ 
feet laid it on his garment. 

^' Not so," said the'Saracen^ *^ if not /or. 
my sake, tell him Jaques, to wear it for that 
q( Mary la Pole^ — Had she or any of her* 
descendants survived it should truly, have, 
been deliver-ed to them ; but as, tliat: gra- 
tification is denied me, I give it him merely 
for his veneration to his faith." 

Bertram still reoiained kneeling, wl^n 
Jaques said,~'* In truth thou do*st wrong 
to decline so holy a gift ; what but Heaven 

itself 
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itself could inspire an infidel with the 
thought of presenting a rosary to a 
Christian ?'* 

** Most true. — For my sake, dear Ber- 
tram," said the baron, " take it, or more 
properly for a remembrancer of the saint to 
whom it appertained.*' 

As he spoke, Hamet again pressed the 
gift on Bertram, who made no further 
refusal, but raising his eyes bathed in tears 
to Heaven, received and deposited the 
sacred jewels in his bosom. 

In the evening, as they conversed, the 
discourse turned on the family of Hamet, 
and the misfortunes of de Mowbray; when 
de Pointz observed that the^only inform- 
ation he had ever received on the subject, 
was from the chronicles of the daughter of 
the latter, and of which he spoke with a 
degree of admiration that surprised those 
who understood his encomiums. 

'' You 
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V Ybtt haw then chronicles, Written by 
that maid/' repIiedJaques. — "I understood 
she was unknown to you.'* 

** She waaso,*' answered U>e baron,. ** her 
chronicles, after her death, fell into my 
hands,, nor will I ever part with them but 
with my life." 

'* Da they then contain secrets of such 
import, my Lord ?** said Jaques. 

^^ Secrets of no import, save to the fbmily 
of de Mowbray and my own ;— I, therefore, 
regard myself as the rightful possessor.— 
Bertram hath read them, and can testify 
that I do not exaggerate when I say the 
writer joined a cultivated understanding to 
a tender, aflfectionate, and invaluable heart. 
—Say you not so, Bertram ?'* 

Bertram hesitated, but at length re{died,, 
•*^"The benefits she received from your 
mother woiddhave inspired aff^tion even 



THB CX088* 17 

in a savBge bosom^ and the grief she ez« 
perienced for her death was natural.— Yet 
think you not, my Lord^ that some part of 
her conduct favoured much of weakness?*' 

** Weakness r' repeated the baron, an- 
grWy, '^ by my soul, had a man said so I 
would have dashed my gauntlet in bia 
face I'' 

Bertram appeared alarmed at the baron's 
violence,7-" My Lord, pardon me, I sim* 
ply meant to reply to your question .-i- 
Nay, do not frown on me, t would Christa* 
belle de Mowbray had possessed all the 
qualities with which you dignify her/* 

^^ She did possess them, thou insensible 
boy.-— How comes it, in this case, thou 
hast so little feeling .>— I scarcely thought 
of Christabelle de Mowbray till her letters 
first awoke my.^mpathy towards her;— 
her subsequent death severely grieved me, 

and 
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and her chronicles, every time I peruse, 
them, fix a fresh hold on my heart !'* 

Jaques,.with his head leaned on his hand,, 
appeared lost ia thought during the dispute^ 
which when concluded, he said,— ^' I hope 
I shall not offend, but if you have suffered- 
the> young Bertram to read them-^I feet 
the insolence of my request ; — should the- 
domain of my fether ever be restored ta 
me, three-fourths would I willingly give.* 
to peruse those chronicles!'' 

The unconnected manner of this- address 
a6tonished the b^ron, — he had before re* 
marked that Jaques spoke firmly thouglv 
with feeling; on de Mowbray's sorrows, and 
liad no doubt but a. friendship had sub-^ 
sisted between- them. — "Never,'* replied 
he, "have I willingly suffered any one to 
see them but Filz-Hugh; chance alone 
threw them into the. power of Bertram, 

whose 
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whose cold judgment I cannot pardon.— I 
regard you as my friend, and as one on 
whose honour I can rely, you shall there- 
fore be satisfied." 

Jaques was rather warm than profuse in 
his thanks^ and Bertram with his cousinj^ 
foon after took leave for the night» 



CHAPTER 
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N the following <Jay the chieft- of the 
crusaders assembled, in order to prepare 
for the liberation of the captive knights. 
Jaqueshad been busied the whole of the 
day in the interior of the tent, in perusing 
the chronicles of ChristabeUe de Mowbray; 
and which had so greatly affected him^ 
that all the persuasions of the baron were 
fruitless^ to make him leave them even to 
take the smallest refreshment. His eyes 

were 
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^ov^re Bwoln with tears^ heavy sighs es- 
'caped hino^ lie shunned the sight and 
conversation of all; and even as night 
approached^ begged to be ^xcnsed accom- 
panying them to the gates of Joppa. 

Neither Bertram nor his cousin had vi- 
sited the baron that day, a circumstance 
rather uncommon; but interested res- 
^cting Fitz*Hugh^ and retaining some 
anger for Bertram^s. reply the night be- 
fore, be Ibrbore to send to enquire for 
4hem« 

The crusaders assembled, the friends of 
Villeneuf and la Tours bearing their ran- 
som, and 4e Pointz that of Fitz-Hugb, 
they were ^preparing to depart, when at 
the opening ©f Maynard's tent, the baron 
discovered the old man and his son alone* 
He loved Bertram too well not to feel 
some anxiety on his account; and May- 
nard bowing, he said,—-" Where is Ber^ 

tramj 
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tranr^, I pray ye? — ^Though he seriously of* 
fended me last night, I trust he is not ill." 

*^ Not in body, hut in mind, my Lord," 
•answered Maynard, " he severely feels for 
having displeased you; but believe me, his 
answer proceeded merely from the eccen- 
tricity of his temper/'* 

^^ Nothing more, on my life,'* said Alan, 
^'forl have heard him a thousand times wish 
that you had loved the Lady Christabelle, 
Avhich he would not have done except he 
judged well of her, for he would not think 
an angel too good for the Baron de 
Pointz/' 

** If he be within I pray you ask him to 
accompany us, we are going to ransom 
the captives/' 

Alan obeyed, and in a few moments 
returned with his cousin, who took the 
baron's offered hand with respect and af- 
fection; but declined accompanying him 

to 
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16 Joppa, — ^* A. moment's consideration wil 
^View you, my Lord," said he, *' the im^ 
^jfopriety of such -a measure; recollect 
that the knight, Fitz-Hugh, and myself 
did not part in ^iendship, ^nd my pre- 
sence at his release might look like an in- 
dolent triumph over his misfortunes/' 

, ^^ Thou art right," replied the barom 
Farewell 4et me see thee speedily.*— Jaques 
is not well, and thy presence may soothe 
him/* 

So speaking the baron left them, and 
joining his party, went forward to Joppa^ 
while Bertram, with Alan, repaired to 
Jaques, whom they found plunged in me- 
lancholy, and the generous minded Sa- 
racen in vain endeavouring to comfort 
,him. 

The sweet voice of Bertram^ and bis 
unaffected piety^ had before soothed the 

soul 
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soul of Jaques; nor did it even now en- 
tirely fail of its effect. 

*^ You have been reading these chro- 
nicles, my good Sir/' said he, for they 
yet laid before him ; '^ and your mind is so 
Jacerated with suffering, that it cannot 
even bear a recital of foreign sorrows.—- 
Consider this, I pray you, as a mournful 
tale, sad only to the survivors, for the 
principals rest from their labours in ever- 
lasting blessedness/' 

Jaques made no answer but by tears^ 
which flowed in torrents down his fur- 
rowed cheeks; while Bertram casting his 
eyes around, in one corner of the tent dis- 
covered his lute, which had been casually 
left there. He hastily snatched it up^ 
passed his light fingers across the strings,, 
and raising his eyes^ accompanied his 
music with a requiem to blessed spirits, 
in a voice so touchingly harmonious, that 

the 
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the soul of Jaques appeared raised from 
earth to Heaven ; while Hamet entranced 
With the harmony, though ignorant of the 
words, as he concluded, grasping his arm, 
exclaimed, in the Saracen tongue, — " Is 
this boy mortal or spirit ? — If the first, at 
least his voice is that of Paradise!" 

Jaques somewhat more calm, Bertram at 
length with Alan arose to go, and making 
the same excuse to the vetefan and Hamet 
as he had to the baron, respecting Fitz- 
Hugh, they were suffered to depart, pro- 
mising to see them the ensuing day. 

In the mean time the crusaders proceeded 
towards Joppa, in the mid- way to which, 
to the great surprise of all, but particularly 
to the baron, they met Fitz-Hugh, accom- 
panied by two priests and some pilgrims 
belonging to their company. 

'Ms it possible! Fitz-Hugh!'' cried the 
baron, embracing him, *' how happens 

VOL. III. C this ? 
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this ? — we are at least two hours before the 
time appointed by the cadi of Joppa ; I have 
thy ransom with me, as our friends have 
those of^'Villeneuf and la Tours. '^ 

*^ My ransom has been paid even before 
noon," replied Fitz-Hugh, in a dispirited 
voice. ** My unhappy comrades are not, 
I judge, yet brought to the gates, but I 
pray you hasten to their succour; for how- 
ever rejoiced at my own hberation, my 
heart bled to leave them behind, though 
these good fathers (pointing to the priests) 
assured them their friends were coming to 
their relief/' 

"Astonished as I am to see thee free, 
we will not lose a moment in questions. 
Wilt thou proceed to the camp, or walk 
back with us?'* 

Fitz-Hugh preferred the latter; and en- 
tering into conversation with the baron, he 
was astonished to find that his ransom had 

come 
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cbtne from sofne other quarter. Turning 
td the priests who had paid it, he demanded 
an explanation, but his enquiry was fruit- 
less, the senior replying, — " We are noli 
at liberty to disclose the name of the per- 
son to whom you are obliged ; rest satis- 
fied, that he doth not good actions to re- 
ceive the thanks of men." 

Reaching the gates of the city, they 
waited some time, when Villeneuf and la 
Tours being brought, their ransom was 
paid, and they were restored to their 
friends. 

On their return, the liberation of Fitz- 
Hugh employed all the baron's thoughts, 
as it did also those of the knight. Again 
they attempted to procure intelligence of 
the priests, but they only replied by ex- 
horting the latter to beware of future 
temptation, lest he might not be so for- 
tunate as in the present instance. 

C 2 Having 



M THE PILGRIM QF^ 

Having reached the camp, and mutual 
congi;3^^1ations passed, Fitz-Hugh accom- 
panied the baron to his tent, where finding 
no one, he exclaimed, — *^ And where, I 
pray you, is our wise friend Bertram ?— • 
That young philosophising varlet hath me 
now in the toils, for disregarding his pru- 
dent advice/* 

^^ He is in his tent I conjecture, for he 
declined accompanying us to Joppa,'' an- 
swered the baron. ^* Nay, more, I have 
no doubt but 'tis he who by some means 
hath procured thy liberation, although I 
am convinced he had not gold sufficient 
for that purpose/* 

The baron then related the offer of Ber- 
tram, and his having declined it; adding, 
— " Thou knowest he hath a proud heart, 
and I am convinced was resolved we 
should be obliged to no other than him- 
self. He said be had jewels to make up 

what 
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what he wanted in gold^ and these he 
hath doubtless deposited to' supply the 
deficiency/' 

" I am assured you are right," answered 
Fitz-Hugh, with evident vexation, ** for 
when my ransom was told out, I remarked 
one of the cadi's ilUlooking rascals anxi- 
ously examining two large jewels." 

** Let it not vex thee," said the baron, 
^ in England all shall be repaid ; and I flat- 
ter myself thou do'st not hold my friendship 
so lightly, as to let the word (^ligation 
come between us/* 

Jaques and Hamet at that moment en- 
tered; the first warmly congratulated' 
Fitz-Hugh on his fortunate escape, while 
the latter followed his example in shaking 
bim by the hand. 

Fitz-Hugh, with his usual openness, re- 
lated to Jaques their thoughts respecting 
Bertram; adding, — *^ To confess the 

C 3 truth. 
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truth, however I feel obliged to him, the 
rejection is a confounded drawback on my 
satisfactioH in again finding myself safe." 

" As long as thou art so," interrupted 
theJbaron, " be satisfied; for the present, 
I pray thee inform us how the Saracens 
seized .and behaved to thee^ and to thy 
comrades in misfortune." 

" Why," replied Fitz-Hugh, '' they 
caugl}t us like fools and treated us as we 
deserved, like asses, for had we given our- 
selves but a moment's consideration, we 
never should have ventured to such a 
distance, and on such an errand; a plague 
on all dancing, say I, the very name hence* 
forth will be sufficient to give me the 
ague."- 

*^ If thou hast bought wisdom by paying 
the piper it is well," answered the baron, 
*^ but pray thee go on." 

'' When 
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**When we reached their tent," con- 
tinued Fitz-Hogh, " I remarked two ca- 
mels standing near the spot, but they ex- 
cited no suspicion in my mind. — We 
entered, and I gave one girl a broad piece 
of goldj and was suffered to salute her in 
return, when on a sudden a most dis- 
cordant noise disturbed us ; eight Saracens, 
armed with sabres, rushed in, and in spite 
of resistance bound our hands and feet, and 
then threw us over their beasts like sacks of 
meal. I thought I should have been jolted 
to death, for the camel went at a con- 
founded rate; — our legs were not untied 
until we had reached Aeon, nor had we 
other food but bread and water, either by 
the way, or when there. — ^We were con- 
fined in a dungeon, and given to under- 
stand that we were to be sold as slaves." 

^^ Poor Fitz-Hugh," said the baron, 
** in faith I pity thee, and feel my good 

C 4 fortune 
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fortune in having escaped; but vfhaty I 
pray thee, became of thy fair partner and 
the other dancers ?'' 

^^ Sorrow light on them," replied Fitz- 
Hugh, ^^ they might be dancing in the 
devil's orgies, for ought I know or 
care, for I saw no more of them. — I have 
no doubt but, having ensnared us, they 
took refuge in Joppa, while the myrmidona 
of the cadi drove us over the burning desert^ 
though I should first tell thee they rifled 
us of every valuable we possessed." 

Jaques having explained the discourse to 
Hamet, he replied, — ^^ It is as I suspefled, 
the vagrant master of the girls had, no 
doubt, informed the cadi of their expected 
return, and perhaps was promised a good 
sum of gold to betray them ; but to give 
their seizure the better colour, they were 
carried to Aeon." 

The 
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The discourse then turned on their 
leaving Palestine ; the baron^s spirits were 
exhilarated by Fitz-Hugh*s liberation, 
while his were equally so to find himself 
once more safe among his friends. Hamet 
apparently, though silent, shared their sa- 
tisfaction, but Jaques appeared lost in 
thought; and though he evidently struggled 
to mingle in the conversation, both his' 
words and actions shewed the absence of 
his mind. 

The baron, during the evening, asked 
him what he judged of Christabelle de Mow- 
bray from the writing he had perused, to 
which question he replied, — '* I will here- 
after, my Lord, enter fully into the subject 
of the chronicles, but at present I am un- 
fit; let it suffice, I think she was an angel 
worthy her birth, worthy her patron, and 
worthy that Heaven where she now rests 
in blessedness/^ As he spoke he arose 

C 5 hastily 
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hastily ancl^ as if fearful of trusting his 
feelings, flashed from the tent. 

^^ I grieve,*' said the baron, " that I ad- 
vanced the subject. Jaques's sorrow appears 
sacred, I am persuaded he loved the fan^ily 
of de Mowbray, and restrains himself 
before me from a principle of delicacy; 
although he must be convinced, I consider 
their misfortunes with pity, and that the 
memory of their daughter is dear to me.'* 

Hamet appeared concerned; they truly 
conjectured he was uneasy at the departure 
of Jaques, and at his visible emotion. They 
th«n made signs that he would speedily 
Tetuni, and resuming the discourse res- 
pecting their departure from the Hply- 
^Land, de Pointz observed that his voyage 
thither had been productive of no event 
tyorthy record, and consequently his dream 
in the Castle of Latimer should be con- 
sidered as merely a phantom of the ima- 
gination. 
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gination,-^—^' Although," added he, " it was 
so strongly recalled to my memory by 
Bertram, that it prevented me falling into 
the snare that had nearly proved so fatal 
to you." 

" Recalled to your memory by Ber- 
tram," repeated Fitz-Hugh, "how was 
that 'possible,— "did you then reveal it to 
him? — surely there was no necessity for 
such a trust." 

'' Nor did I," replied de Pointz. " Thou 
maiy'st remember that he threw himself 
before me when I attempted to leave the 
tent to accompany thee, — he then re* 
quested an answer to one question, and 
demanded in a low voice whether it was 
for that purpose I came to Palestine. I 
am convinced the question was accidental, 
but it staggered me, and fortunately ob- 
liged me to relmquish my design.** 

u r 
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^^I rejoice it did so," returned Fitz- 
Hugh, "and wish he had been equally 
successful with me; but I pray you banish 
that ridiculous dream from your memory, 
for all you have obtained by this voyage is 
some credit, which you have purchased 
at a great expenditure." 

*^ I think not of it ; yet cannot but 
confess, that I should have been more 
gratified, had some action of note dignified 
our mission." 

" Thank Heaven, our bones are whole, 
and we are free," answered Fitz-Hugh, 
" a blessing you cannot so sensibly feel as 
I do, from my late escape. Indeed,", 
continued he, in his usual chearful man- 
ner, " had it not been for Bertram, your 
voyage might have been dignified by my 
liberation; but that honour he hath 
-aiatched from you, and you must return 
as you came, except in purse." 

"I 
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*' 1 have indeed met with bat few oc- 
currences that are worthy recalling to my 
remembrance; but among those^ 1 will in 
the first place acknowledge the acquaint- 
ance of Bertram/* 

" Of Bertram,'' interrupted Fitz-Hugh, 
^^ 2l child — a boy! nursed, as I judge, by his 
grandmother, whose antiquated notions he 
hath sucked in with his pap ; and whose 
only preceptor was doubtless the old family 
priest, who tottering on the brink of the 
grave, preached forbearance of what he 
could no longer enjoy." 

^^ I would that both thou and I had 
possessed such a grandmother and pre- 
ceptor," replied de Pointz; ** but as that 
cannot be, I will turn to Jaques, there at 
least, I consider myself as the instrument 
of Heaven." 

^* That I shall not contend,'* replied 
Fitz-Hugh, " fdr never in my journey 

through 
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through life, have I met with a man ih 
whom the noble, the scholar, the soldier,, 
and the sufferer, were so interestingly 
blended/* 

*^ It is most true,'* answered the baron;. 
^^ he is also more unhappy than usual, 
therefort', I pray thee, let us seek him." 

Fitz-Hugh agreed, and taking Hamet's 
arm they walked through the camp; at 
the extremity of which they found the 
veteran alone, seated under a tree, and ap- 
parently- lost in melancholy reflections/* 

On perceiving their approach, he arose 
to meet them, making an apology for his 
conduct, to. which the baron only replied 
by taking his hand; while Hamet grasped 
the other, saying in his own language,— 
" Why do'st thou so selfishly confine thy 
sorrows within thy own heart? — Though' 
1 am a Saracen, I am a man, formed by 

the 



THB CROSS. 3^ 

the hand of the same Creator,— -and es- 
teem thee as a friend and brother.** 

Jaques returned the friendly pressure. — 
*^ Hamet/' replied he, '* thy friendship is 
precious to my wounded spirit ; yet there 
are remembrances which can never be 
effaced/* 

*' Most assuredly,** answered he; **and 
who can more truly feel that asseveratioa 
than myself? — Ha'st thou no tie of blood 
remaining I — Hath thy brother sought thy 
life ? — Are thy steps proscribed in thy own 
country, for guilt thou never committed i 
-^And to compleat all^ ha'st thou seen the 
beloved of thy soul perish in the depth of 
a dungeon^ bereft of all the comforts her 
melancholy state required? — Ha'st thou 
digged a grave for her with thine own 
hands? — Ha'st thou contemplated her de- 
caying features, and at length with an 
effort of distraction and madness, thrown 

earth 
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earth on her beauteous body, to conceal 
it even from thy own sight? — Say, are 
thy sorrows greater than mine? if they 
are. Heaven indeed can alone soothe 
them!'^ 

*^ Hamet,** replied Jaques, " my sor- 
rows are widely different, yet they are 
equally severe; and my mind weakened 
by almost twenty years slavery, sickens for 
everlasting rest." 

The baron judged from the manners of 
both, that their conversation was not cal- 
culated ta relieve the mind of either;- 
therefore taking Jaques by the arm, he 
endeavoured to divert his thoughts by a* 
discourse respecting their embarkation^ 
which was to take place in two days. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 



fL/N the ensuing morning at an early 
hour^ Fits^-Hugh calling on the baron> 
requested his company to Bertram's tent.^ 
The invitation was readily accepted { and 
having reached it, the baron called aloud 
at the aperture. Maynard immediately 
came forth; and having expressed bis sa- 
tisfaction on seeing Fitz-Hugh at liberty, 
requested to know their pleasure, 

**Is 
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*^ Is Bertram within ^ returned the 
baron, ^^ if he be, I pray you give us leave 
to converse with hinv awhile." 

Maynard bowed acquiescence, and 
leading the way entered. Bertram and 
Alan were seated^ but arose on their en- 
trance, the first congratulating Fitz-Hugh 
in the warmest terms, while the latter, with 
more than his usual difEdence, drew back, 
and appeared at a loss to express his sa-= 
tisfaction* 

" Accept my warmest acknowledge- 
nhents," answered Fitz-Hugh, •* for t 

1 

come not only to confess you wiser than 
myself, but alsa to thank you on an ac* 
count which I can only repay hereafter/* 

** I have no elaim on you,** replied the 
youth. 

*' Well said, modesty. — No trifle then of 
gold or jewels stand between us/* 

"I 
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** I never lent you either,'* said Bertram. 
^^ If you wish to borrow^ such as I have 
are at your service^ but the interest I ask is 
great ; yet I am convinced that the Knight 
Fitz-Hugh has a heart to satisfy tha 

demand*'' 

"Name it/* 

^^ Your friendship, I have no other/' 

^^ I will not be conquered thus/' replied 
he, ^^ I know my debt and feel its weight; 
Nay, no reply, denial is vain ; — why ha'st 
thou done this, except to triumph over 
me ?" 

** If ever I wished to triumph over you," 
mswered Bertram, ** except the day which 
Droved so disastrous to you, may shame and 
jorrow be my portion. — That day, indeed^ 
[ wished to conquer a propensity which I 
feared might lead to danger." 

" Yqu did not then pay my ransom?'^ 
tjemanded the knight. 

"I 
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*^ I did not,** replied Bertram. 

*^ Nor employed the priest who paid it?'* 

** No." 

" Neither then was the gold nor jewels 
your's/' 

Bertram laughed. — *Mf I recollect 
aright," answered he, " you once coun- 
selled me to shave my crown and turn 
confessor; I now return the advice, for 
that step is absolutely necessary before yoci 
enter on questions, nor will I answer fur- 
ther till you have adopted it/* 

" I confess myself outwitted,** said the 
baron j ^* but hereafter, so please Heaven^ 
we must strike the balance, Bertram.— 
Our pecuniary obligations shall be repaid 
—for those of friendship we must still 
remain thy debtors." 

** Alas! my Lord, the pecuniary obli- 
gations, as you are pleased to call them, 
will be so much in your favour, that if 

you 
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you have not mercy, I must sink beneath 
the weight; for those of friendship I will 
pay you ten fold." 

^' Bertram," replied the baron, " I think 
not there be any affection lost between us; 
yet tell me Ivonestly, and with that candour 
which distinguishes thee, why, as I know 
thou art not over supplied with gold, thou 
dtd'st not suffer me to borrow what was 
needful of Hamet." 

'^ I( I must answer interrogatories," re- 
turned the youth, blushing, " and confess 
what I had hoped to conceal, I could not 
bear that a man so dear to the Baron de 
Pointz as the Knight Fitz-Hugh, should 
own his liberation to any other than my- 
self. — You will say it was a sacrifice I made 
to my pride, but I deny the accusation ; it 
was an offering to friendship, I would bid 
for a place in the knight's heart, but that is 
not to be purchased with gold." 

'' Now," 
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** Now/' answered Fitz-Hugh, ^^ could 
t willingly drub thee, but that the folly of 
-my heart, a weakness t inherit from mj* 
mother, enervates my arm ; contention is 
therefore useless, as I should but lose 
ground in the struggle, take therefore my 
hand, for I must love thee even in spite of 
myself." 

Bertram took Pitz-Hugh's offered hand^ 
-^*' I accept it with respect and affection," 
replied he, *^ henceforward I will regard 
the Knight Fitz-Hugh as my brother/' 

" Agreed, — but wherefore doth not 
Alan speak to me, — in what have I of- 
fended him ?** 

'* In nothing," answered Bertram, "a 
weakness which, like you, I suppose he in- 
herits from his mother, alone restrains him^ 
there are times when the heart is most 
eloquent in silence^ and as such consider 
his." 

'' And 
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^^ And so I will,*^ returned he, approach- 
ing Alan and taking his hand^ which he 
found trembling and cold, ^' why, my dear 
lad/* continued he, *^ thou art weak as a 
yirl, thou ha'st heard that there is a truce 
declared l^etween thy saucy cousin and 
myself, wilt thou not also be my friend ?'* 

*^ No one rejoices more sincerely to see 
you safe than I do,'* answered Alan, *^ and 
I truly hope -— " 

^* No hopes if thoulovest me, Alan," in- 
terrupted Fitz-Hugh, '*' r will be as good 
as I can. — Heaven keep temptation out of 
my way, and I will endeavour not to seek 
it, but I dare promise no further.'* 

** Now,'* said the baron, ** as all is ad- 
justed to my wishes, let me intreat the 
company of Maynard to my tent ; this is, 
I trust, the last day we shall pass in Pa- 
lestine, and we will spend it together.—- 
Jaques and Hamet doubtless wonder at our 

absence ; 
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absence; — I would I could heal the sor- 
rows of both, but as that I fear is impossible, 
let us at least join in the endeavour of alle- 
viating the pangs of reflection for a short 
time." 

Maynard accepted the invitation and afi 
returned with the baron, in whose tent they 
found Jaques and Hamet expecting their 
arrival. 

In the course of the day, Bertram, who 
was particularly attentive to Hamet, pro- 
posed to Jaques that they should jointly 
undertake to teach the Saracen the English 
language ; a proposal he readily adopted 
after consulting Hamet, who accepted the 
ofFer with pleasure, saying, he would devote 
the whole time they should be on ship- 
board to the purpose of profiting by their 
instructiojis. Speaking afterwards on the 
subject to the baron only, Bertram re- 
marked that he had formed the design 

with 



THE CROSS, 49 

With a doable view, the first of which was 
that by employing their minds it might 
tend to divert the unhappiness that preyed 
on them ; and secondly, by facilitating con- 
versation with the Saracen, he might the 
more readily comprehend the Christian 
doctrine, which faith he anxiously longed 
to see him embrace. 

The baron applauded his motives, and 
after passing the day in harmony and friend- 
ship, they separated for the night. 
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X HE ensuing morning all were bu8 
preparation, the tents were struck, at 
boats from the vessels had been brouj 
the shore in order to convey the cru 
on board. As every thing had be 
readiness for some days, by the he 
four in the afternoon, not more tl 
hundred remained for embarkation 
whole of whom were knights and sole 
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The pilgrims had been first conveyed bii 
board by order of the chiefs; an arrange- 
ment Bertram would fain have evaded, but 
was necessitated to submit to the general 
order, and therefore requested Hamet to 
accompany him. 

The party was thus reduced, when a 
messenger and guard arrived from the c^di 
of Joppa, and demanded, in his name, to 
speak to the chiefs. Being ordered to 
approach, he informed thenv, by an inter- 
preter, that his master had received certain 
intelligence the evening before, from dne 
of the messengers who had transacted the 
business respecting the liberation of the 
knights, that Haitiet, bnlther to the late 
vrzief, Othman, was concealed in their 
camp, in an English habit. He, therefore, 
demanded hirn to be given wp, or otherwise 
he most hdvel recoofse to force. 

D2 ''Qt 
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. **Of what crime do you accuse this man?" 
said the baron, by Jaques, "declare his guilt, 
and then we will reply to your demand." 

" I am no judge/* answered the mes- 
senger, " neither are you ; he hath by some 
means offended the soldan, and that is 
sufficient. " 

*^ For you it may, but not for me,? re- 
turned the baron, haughtily ; " tell the 
cadi, I will be answerable that he shall 
never more offend the soldan.'* 

** You refuse then to give him up/* 

** I do," answered the baron. 

'''Take the consequence, all is prepared, 
the cadi will not see the 8oIdan*s commands 
insulted, you shall speedily hear further." 

4 

So saying, the messenger and guard de- 
parted, when a consultation among them- 
selves took place. The boats could not 
return in less than an hour, before which 
time elapsed, they might all be either slain 

or 
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or taken prisoners; — neither then could 
^the boats afford them any assistance, as they 
must first return to the vessel to procure 
men, all which would make so long a de*> 
lay as to render their service fruitless. 

The majority of the chiefs immediately 
agreed, that the only means of safety was to 
deliver up the Saracen,* and accordingly 
were preparing to dispatch a guard to the 
gates of Joppa with a conciliating message; 
when the baron stepping forward exclaimed, 
— ^'^Then must ye also give me up, for so 
prosper me Heaven, if I do not defend him 
while my hand can wield a sword, or my 
arm furnish strength to raise it. — ^This brave 
veteran," pointing to Jaques, "declares he 
will second me, as will also the knight, 
Fitz-Hugh ; and though we are not mad 
enough to suppose we can conquer a force 
sent against us, at least we will sell our 
lives dearly, — for never shall it be recorded 

D3 of 



t4 THfi FILOaiM OF 

jo!f;U3, thai: we tamely stirrendered a itnaii 
who h^d thrown himself on our protection, 
#nd whom we hope to unite to our Christian 
brethren." . • 

De Pointz pau8ed> while univei^al dis* 
^^tisfactipn prevailed among, the gr^eater 
number of the chiefs; most of whom openly 
declared that they, would not endanger their 
lives for ^n infidel, and peremptorily in- 
sisted on the cadi's demand being cotnpliec} 
with. • . 

^^ I ^m sorry," resumed ;tbe. baron, ^' 4a 
^^ 4 want of charity among men wbo have 
Jeft their eojintry and friends on a mission 
,so sacred as purs; and surely it is a ii^nt of 
that first' of Christian virtues, which can 
make yau for a moment think of yielding 
to so cruel a demand. Hamet is accused 
pf no grime, and to yield him up would at 
once giv^ his oppressors an assurance of our 
we^tkness and cowardice. Again I declare, 

I 
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I Will never consent^ and heartily rejoice 
that be is safe on ship-board/' 

As he spoke, they discbvered at a consl'- 
^erabie distance a number of men ap- 
proaching towards them, the glittering of 
whose weapons in the sun plainly testified 
their errand.-* Again the chiefs insisted on 
ft conciliatory message being sent to th^ 
cadi, which the baron as vehemently op- 
"posed, saying he would strike any man to 
the earth who bore so degrading a con- 
cession. 

Jaque^ at that moment requested to be 
heard, — ^ Believe me/* said he, " it is not 
only Hamet they seek, but flattered by the 
hope of rich ransoms, they merely want an 
excuse to make prisoners; therefore, 
might I advise, let us meet them as men, 
who trust not only to their bovlily strength, 
but to the justice of their cause/* 

* D 4 " Aye,*' 
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*' Aye,'* added the baron, drawing hi» 
sword, and crossing a few paces from the 
party, "we will live or die like Christian 
soldiers, therefore let those who choose 
place themselves by my side. — In Palestine 
I have nearly exhausted my means, but, 
;thank Heaven, in England and Normandy 
I am ri(;h ; and I here swear by the Virgin, 
to amply reward every soldier on our re* 
turpj who now stands forward in l^is 
service.'* 

De Pointz was universally beloved 
among the soldiers, for in danger he had 
ever been the foremost, nor had his hand 
or hea^t ever been closed against their ne- 
cessities; a murmur was therefore heard 
among them, during which Jaques and 
Fitz-Hugh, with two young knights, took 
their places by his side, and in a moment 
after seventy soldiers drawing their wea-** 

pons. 
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pons, with a cry of exultation joined 

them. 

The baron uncovered his head, — ^^l 
thank you all, my brave and worthy 
friends,** said he, *' if we do not make those 
mfidels run, I am content to leave my body 
unburied on their unhallowed and burning 
sands; but a better fate awaits us, we will 
teach them at once to respect and fear us, 
for thejr shall see that what we dare do we 
are ready to defend." 

The Saracens by this time approached 
them, when the dissenting chiefs, and the 
few who adhered to them, consulted their 
own safety by joining the baron's party. 

Thus arranged they advanced to meet 
the Saracens; Jaques observing to the 
baron^ that although the number of the 
infidels doubled theirs, yet they were ap- 
parently collected in haste^ and iU^ armed 
and disciplined.. 

^ D5 The 
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The cadi led them on ; and halting as 
the crusaders approached, -he cried aloud 
to his people to level the deriders of the 
prophet with the dust. An imimediate 
assault succeeded, in which, though the 
baron with Jaques and Fitz-Hugh were 
foremost, no man sliewed a want of cou- 
rage ; for convinced that life and Kberty 
were at stake, they resolved to hazard all 
to defend them. During the conflict de 
Pointz encountered the cadi, who cried 
aloud, " Have at thy heart, thou Christian 
dog!" at the same time raising his pon- 
derous weapon to strike. 

De Pointz during his slay in Palestine 
had collected enough of the language to 
comprehend his words; but unable to re- 
ply in ttie same tongue, aiiswered in his 
own, " Have at thine, Infidel \ and with 
thy dying breath curse thy false prophet, 
who could not better defend thee.'* As 

# he 



he spoke he caught the blow of his an- 
tagonist on his shield^ and with his right 
band plunged his sword in the Saracen *a 
heart. 

Jaques> with an activity and skill that 
neither time nor sorrow could destroy, cut 
his way through their ranks, followed by 
half the crusaders, spreading confusion 
and death around them ; while Fitz-Hugh 
with a few men, gallantly prevented their 
retreat towards Joppa, lest they should 
spread alarm, and collect a larger fortre. 

At .that moment the boats approached 
the shore, to carry on board tFie knights 
and soldiers who remained; and seeing 
the confusion, to the number of twelve, 
immediately joined their brethren against 
the Saracens, who already scattered, and 
dispirited by the loss of the cadi, fleid to*- 
wards the adjoining wood to escape from 
their enemies* 

. The 
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The crusaders were too wary to lose 
time in pursuit, therefore collecting their 
wounded brethren, for they had not any 
slain, they placed them carefully in the 
Ijoats, and prepared to hasten to their ves- 
sels; Fitz-Hugh observing, that if there had 
been but time, and he could have over- 
come the disgust he had to Saracen car- 
cases, he should have liked to examine 
the cadi's pockets, in order to discover if 
be Had any valuables that might reimburse 
Bertram. 

As they approached the vessels, they 
saw the decks covered with pilgrims and 
soldiers, who ignorant of what had passed, 
shouted with joy on their appearance, as 
they now judged in safety. As they drew 
nearer the confusion among them caused 
alarm, — the heads of the chiefs were un- 

c ■« 

covered — their weapons were unsheathed 
—the habits of some were bloody — and 

others 
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Others were employed in supporting the 
wounded. Among those who anxiously 
awaited their arrival was Hamet and Ber- 
tram ; and who as the baron's boat reached 
their vessel, discovered that he was covered 
with blood. The youth gave a piercing 
shriek^ and fell senseless on the deck; 
while Hamet, scarcely less alarmed^ leaped 
into the boat to enquire the cause. — 
Jaques, however, for the present simply 
informed him that they had been attacked 
by the Saracens, but that he hoped no 
disastrous consequences would ensue. 

By the baron's order, all those that 
were most dangerously wounded, were put 
on board the same vessel with himself; 
nor did he fail to assure all, that he would 
remember the promise he made in the 
hour of danger, and giving each a piece 
of money he left them, 

la 
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In the mean time Maynard and Ahrt 
conveyed Bertram to his cabin, where 
after some time they succeeded in re- 
covering him; when^ in spite of per- 
suasion, he again hastened on deck, where' 
he found the baron warmly recommending 
the wounded men to the care of such as^^ 
were in health. 

The sound of the baron's voice revived . 
his spirits; he rushed towards him, and 
grasping his hand in emphatic silence burst 
into tears. 

" My dear boy!** exclaimed the baron^. 
" amidst the disasters of this day, I have 
sincerely rejoiced that thou wert safe on 
ship board, I should have feared for thee 
more than for myself; but shame on • thy 
tears, wilt thou never acquire the fortitude 
of a man ?" 

" Alas! never, I fear," answered he- 
*' Say, are Jaques and Fitz-Hugh safe?" 

Both, 
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*' Both, erccpt a Tew Saracen scratches, 
which any old woman might cure by a 
p/aister of bees wax and butter. — Some of 
our men are I fear more seriously wounded, 
but I trust not to death.** 

^^ My cousin and myself will attend to 
them, Maynard is skilful, and will look to 
their hurts." 

The baron accepted the offer with 
thanks; and Maynard, assisted by somd 
other of the pilgrims, speedily bound up 
their wounds, and placed them on their 
beds. 

Tranquillity at length somewhat res- 
tored, the baron requested Maynard to 
look at his side, where he had received a 
deep cut, but by binding his vest tight 
against it had prevented much loss of 
blood. Biertram*^ alarm at this inteHigence 
was renewed; and fearful of again giving way 

to 
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to his weakness, he begged leave to retire 
while the wound was examined. 

Maynard applied some balsam which 
the baron produced, as he did also to 
a wound which Jaques had in the arm.— « 
As forFitz-Hugh, his hurts were so slight, 
that binding them up, they bid fair to be 
well in a few days. 

It was not tijl the second morning after, 
and then with friendly caution, that Jaques 
related to Hamet the real cause of the 
contention which had taken place. Th6 
Saracen heard him with sorrow and gra-. 
titude; he lamented being the cause of 
their vexation, and vowed an everlasting 
friendship for the protection he had 
received • 

In three days all were regarded out of 
danger, and even Bertram's fears began to 
subside. The weather was fine, but the 
wind so still that they advanced but slowly. 

The' 
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The resolution of Bertram to instruct 
Hamet^ had been forgotten during the 
:onfusion of the first embarkation, but 
VBS again revived in the satisfaction of a 
general recovery. Hamet was an active 
&nd docUe pupil; he had before been a 
close observer^ and by the joint cares of 
liis friends, made a proficiency which as- 
tonished ail. 

Touching on the coast of Sicily, they 
resolved to tarry a month there, to recruit 
the strength and compleat the cure of such 
as were wounded. At the time fixed upon 
Tor sailing, the winds proved adverse for 
nearly an equal period, and prevented their 
departure, during the whole of which de- 
lay and the time previous, Jaques with 
Bertram, and at intervals the baron, had 
been indefatigable teachers, and Hamet 
so attentive a scholar, that he compre- 
hended all that was said, and could make 

himself 



€& THE PILCTRIM OF 

himself understood. Bertram- had^ also* 
introduced to his acquaintance the elder 
priest, who paid Fitz-Hugh's ransom, and 
with whom the youth, informed the baroft 
he had long been in habits of friendship. 

" Aye/* said Fit^-Hugh, who wal 
present when he made the declarattbn^ /'I 
considered him as- One of thy secret 
keepers; but, prithee, how do*8t tholi 
inake it accord With thy sanctity^ to tdt [ 
^uch lies as thou did'st respecting mj 
Transom ?**" 

** I told no lies," replied Bertram :— 
** You asked me if I paid your ransom^ 
I repKed,. I did not, which was s(trictljf 
true. You next asked if I did not cm- 
ploy the priest who did, to which I also 
replied in the negative, for Maynard set- 
tied the whole business." 

'' If thou do'st not lie," said Fite- 
Hugh,. ** at least thou can'st snbterfuge 

rarely. 
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rarely. — I should like some day to catch 
thy wisdom tripping— thy overstrained vir- 
tue nodding — that would indeed cement 
our friendship^ as it would^ at once^ bring 
us upon a level/' 

•* True/* replied Alan. " I recollect 
yon remarked some time smce^ that in the 
service of the young and beautiful you 
were ever ready — grace and agility you 
have since found necessary to compleat the 
conquest — would you recommend the same 
to my cousin?'* 

*^ Peace, saucy i- face !~-Thou wer't for- 
meriy, Alan, one of the prettiest modest 
hoy$ I ever knew, but latterly 'Bertram 
hath corrupted thee. In England I will 
-take thee under my own peculiar care." 

" My education would then indeed be 
compleat,*' answered^Alan ; ** but, I thank 
you, I will remain as I am." 

aiAPTER 
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HE wind at length proving favourabli^ ; 
they again embarked^ and enjoyed an agrees ' 
able voyage through the Mediterraneafl^ 
then passing the Streights, crossed the Bay 
of Biscay, and arriving safely off the Land*8r 
End, disembarked at the port of Pensanc^ 
in Cornwall. — During the voyage, they had 
the satisfaction to find Hamet daily more 
interested^ and anxious respecting the 

Christian 
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ristian religion, and had no doubt but all 
:ir cares respecting htm would be overpaid 
his adoption of the true faith. The 
rrims who had joined them from France, 
ly, or Germany, had separated from 
ivn in Sicily, embarking each in tliose 
ssels bound to the ports nearest their own 
untry, so that out of eight slnps which 
civeyed them from Palestine, but four 
:umed to England, where, on landing, a 
:ond separation took place, the priests 
parting to their respective monasteries, 
d several of the pilgrims to their dwell- 
js. Those who remained, weary with 
eir voyage, proposed to recruit their 
ength before they proceeded, by a few 
jrs rest ;•— an opportunity the baron pro- 
sd by to send Gregory to his domain in 
impshire with an order for such sums as 
i accumulated there during his absence. 

Pitching 
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Fitehirtg tVieir tents, they gave way to iJirf 
hilarity of their hearts in finding - them- 
selves at length in their native land. The 
baron h^d resolved to visit his estates in! 
the southern countries, before he proceederf 
to the castle of Latim6r, and would farnf 
have persuaded Jaques and Hamet to ac^ 
company him ; — but the first, anxious to see 
the only old friend he possessed, declarecf 
Jiis intention to proceed to the counfj^ of 
Durham, in hopes of finding la Roch^ yet 
living, while Hamet, who was sincerely at- 
tached to him, entreated to accompjttljr 
him. The baron then insisted that they 
should make the castle of Latimef their 
residence, till he joined theni, a T&qtteH 
they promised to comply with. For Ber- 
tram and his cousins, they recjeived the 
same invitation, but declined fof thef pt6* 
sent accbrBpanying him; but agreed to 
meet bim in the course of a month or six 

• weeks^ 
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ks, on his return to the north, where lie 
tnded to repair at that period. 
Fhey had been on shore but two days, 
m suddenly the weather became ex- 
nely tempestuous, and they could not 
: regard ^ilh pious thankfulness the 
jrcy of Providence, which had suffered 
*m to reach the land before it took plact-. 
The baron, with Jaqaes, Hamet, Ber- 
m, and Maynard, stood on the shore 

I viewed with sorrow that the mariners' 

II was useless; the vessels were the sport 
the waves, thrown one moment to the 
uds and the next precipitated into the 
fss, while barrels, planks, chests, cord- 
;, and divers pieces of wreck, dashing on 
5 surface of the water, bore a mournful 
tiniony of the fate of the vessels to which 
sy had appertained. 

On the land side the scene was scarcely 
ss ruinous^ the cottages of the villagers 

were 
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were unroofed by the hurricane, some 
nearly destroyed by the lightning, trees 
torn up by the roots, and universal deso- 
lation spread around. A sudden and ' 
piercing blast carried Bertram's hat into 
the sea, and his fine hair, let loose by the 
tempest, alternately fell on his shoulders 
or covered his dark but beautiful visage, 
as if to shield it from the storm. 

Regardless of all but the scene before 
him, his hands arid eyes were raised to 
Heaven, and his soul immerged in fervent 
but silent prayer, for all travellers both by * 
sea and land ; as also for the peace of such 
unhappy souls as might perish in the 
tempest. 

His companions viewed him at once 
with wonder and admiration, the baroQ . 
observing in a low voice to Jaques,— 
** By my life, the more I consider that 
youth, the less I can comprehend his cha- 
racter; 



THE CROSS. 73 

racter; — at times verging to almost femi- 
nine weakness, at others capable of the 
most noble efforts ;— attentive and affec- 
tionate to his friends, but careless of 
himself." 

As the baron spoke to Jaques, Maynard 
approaching Bertram entreated him to 
return to his tent, as his hair and garments 
were drenched with rain, and the violence 
of the storm ^till continued. 

**Alas!" answered the youth, "shall I 
dare to think of the inconvenience of a 
wet cloak, when at the same moment so 
many of my brethren are yielding up their 
souls on the raging ocean; distant from 
their homes, their wives, and children.— 
Oh, may the horror of this hour expiate 
their transgressions 1 — May even a mo- 
mentary expiation be acceptable to Heaven, 
and may the saints receive them into 
bfissV* 
VOL. HI. E « The 
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^' The lightning increases," said the 
baron, "iwe will retuu-n to our tent3^ we 
are but usdess spectators of horrors which 
we cannot alleviate; — give me thy arm^ 
Bertran), for I wiH not go without thee." 

Bertram obeyed, and as they returned 
towards their tents the storm suddenly,, 
began to j^ubside ; the black clouds which 
like billows rolled through the firmanient. 
in tremendous and awful majesty, were, 
broken by the bright blue of Heaven,--*tbe 
fqrked lightning faintly flashed amidst th^ 
distant hills^ and the bursts of thunder 
were only beard in distant and dying mur-^ , 
mnrs, — while the sun, gilding the extremity 
of the clouds, appeared preparing to break 
forth, and by his cheering presence dry 
up the torrents of rain which had desolated 
the earth. 

While 
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While the baron and his companions 
bad been on the shore, Alan had remained 
in his father*8 tent, from a natural dread 
be bad to thunder and lightning. After 
some time fltz^Hugh, seeking for the 
faaron^ had joined him, and perceiving the 
horror the youth experienced from the 
storm^ with friendly kindness had resolved 
to remain with him. It was in vain Alan 
endeavoured to struggle with his fears^ 
every dap of thunder or flash of lightning 
appeared to strike him to the heart ; he co-* 
va^ his head with his doak, and repeat- 
edly prayed Fitz-Hugh to leave him, but 
interested for him, though vexed at his 
weakness, he peremptorily refused. 

At the time the tempest 50 fearfully en- 
creased, affection appeared -for a few mo* 
meats to overcome Alan'jsi cU^ad, for 

£ 2 suddenly 
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suddenly rising, he exclaimed, — ^* Selfish 
wretch that I ariiv, where is my dear father, 
and where is my beloved — > ** 

As he spoke he rushed forward to leave 
the tent, but nature was not to be over- 
come, for a tremendous flash of lightntngv 
followed by a harsh and grating peal of 
thunder, striking at once on his eyes and 
ears, he fell senseless, and to the opinion 
of Fit2-Hugh dead. 

Though almost wild with alarm, for no 
assistance was immediately near, and to 
leave the youth in such a state impossible, 
he raised the body in his arms, and placing 
it on Maynard's couch which was near the 
opening of the tent, he snatched some 
water from the board and sprinkled his 
hands and face. His cares were, however, 
unavailing, and overcome by the sight, the 
giddy and facetious Fitz-Hugh could not 
restrain his tears. 

He 
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He laid his face to that of the youth, 
and with rapture thought he felt breathy 
and eager that nothing should retard re- 
covering animation, he tore off the strings 
¥rhich con6ned his cloak and vest over his 
neck and bosom, when a sight met his 
eyes which had nearly reduced him to the 
same stale as that of the youth before him ; 
for, instead of a boy, he discovered, by a 
bosom as fair as drifted snow, a woman, 
and one whom at that moment he consi- 
dered as the most beautiful in the creation. 

To his great joy it was evident life was 
returning, when he immediately endea- 
voured to replace her cloak and vest, that 
he might not alarm her. la a few minutes 
her senses were entirely restored, though 
the roses of her cheek had given way to 
the most deadly pale ; yet discovering where 
he had placed her, and some disorder in 
her habit^ a burning crimson replaced it, 

£3 and 
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and rising hastily she ^aid,— *' Why have 
yon don* thw ? — I will ihAWntly seek my 
father; — neither Bertram nor him {Should 
leave me thud alone.*' 

'^In faith thou say'st true/' replied 
Fit2-Hugh, *^ wert thou mine, I would foM 
thee io my bo9om^ and cherish thee more 
than life. — Nay, why that averted eye and 
blushing cheek, are we not friends ?-~I 
swear I love thee more than Bertram ean. 
The little hypocrite ! — I no longer wonder 
at his continence, with such a companion 
as thee all the dancing girls in the world 
might have gone to the devil.*' 

Though the storm was but little de^ 
creased, the feigned Alan appeared to hate 
met with a shock that surpassed all others; 
she burst into tears, and snatching her 
hand from Fitz^Hugh, ran, regardless til 
the tempest, in search of her father and 
Bertram. 

Fitz. 
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Htz-Hugh followed, in vain endea-^ 
souring to calm her agitation.-*— '* My dear 
Alan^'* said he, '^ no, confound that name^ 
tell me thy true one } it will be music to 
my ears, I shall repeat it twenty times a 
day. — ^I ever loved thee, though I could 
Bot define the motive, now 'tis explained.'* 

^^ Leave me, thou hatedil presuming 
man,** replied she, " nor dare profit by an 
Bnhappy accident, to insult me.** 

^' Hateful presuming man ! *' repeated 
Fitz-Hugh, " for the first I am sorry, for 
I would not wish to be hateful to thee;— 
for the latter thou knowest, sweet Alan, if 
I still must call thee so, that I promised 
not to seek temptation, but if thou wilt 
ky it in my way, am I to blame ? — I 
merely thought thee a pretty boy, but now 
every glance discovers a fresh beauty ; — by 
Biy life thou art an angel!** 

E 4 *• Heaven 
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, ".JTe^yen , defend me, must I listen to 
such foljy? — Oh, that I knew where to 
find my father or Bertram!" 

'' Pish, I will be both to thee. If old 
Maypard be thy father he is a villain ; and 
for Bertram, out upon the specious young 
hypocrite, I could find in my heart to 
strangle him. Believe me, sweet girl, I 
am inclined to love thee; thou shalt share 
the fortune of a soldier, without deceit, 
without disguise — thou shalt appear in all 
thy native charms, decked with whatever 
my purse can procure." 

" Be gone!" exclaimed she, '^ nor 
dare insult ray virtue, nor poison my ears, 
with villanous calumnies against my fatlier 
and cousin." 

"^Hum!" returned Fitz-Hugh. "I 
revere thy virtue so much, that I wish tp 
take, it into my own keeping. For thy 
father, I will not offend thee; but for 

that 
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that dog, Bertram, I pray thee think not 
of him — a boy, a green-horn, a moppet. 
Dress him in a bodice and a petticoat, and 
he would be a mere wench; a girl of thy 
understanding ought to be ashamed of 
rach a lover.'* 

" I am more ashamed of thee," re- 
torted she; *' and would sooner brave the 
horrors of ten tempests than see thy 
face," 

" Why, my face is well,'* answered he,, 
*' and, truly, without vanity, so is my 
shape; nay, look, at me, I am more able 
both to love and. defend, thee than Ber- 
tram-" 

She burst into tears. 

*^Nay,.I pray thee now, — I cannot 
bear tears. I do not mean to insult thee, . 
but I would that thou would'st love me. 
Thou art young,, sweet girl, and I will 
think, betrayed; Bertram is more thaa 

E 3 commonly . 
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commonly specious, and for such a boy, 
the most finished deceiver and knave ici 
naturie. For Maynard I have no wordd^ 
if, again I repfeat, he truly is thy fathfer.** 

'' He is my father/' 66bbed She. *' ! 
pray you cease." 

** And Bertram ?" said Fitz-Hugh. 

" My cdusin. But I will ndt be ques- 
tioned, — leaVe me." 

^* Leave thee, impossible! — I will nev^^ 
leave thee! — I will watch thee day and 
night — sleeping and waking I will be be- 
fore thee; — I will guard thee from danger, 
and sheltei: thee in my bo^m." 

" Would to Heaven, that I were shel- 
tered now .from such impertinence. — Be 
assured tny father and cousin will resent 

it." 

*^ iResent what ? — Guarding Ihee during 

the storm. For thy father I say nothing; 

but for thy cousin, a thing, a butterfly,— 

out 
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but Upon such a lover, to leave thee in 
the hour of danger. Cousm^ i*faith^'* re- 
peated he^ ^' I know not a more compre- 
henave name in our language ; in respect 
to relationships there are cousins in the 
first, second, third, fourth, fifth, and sixth 
degree. — Of what line of consanguinity 
art thou and Bertram ?'* 

^^ I will lose no more time in conversing 
with thee^ thou rude man. Ah, Heaven 
be prised ! yonder comes my cousin and 
the baron/* 

De Pointz, with Jaques and Bertram, 
Mt that moment appeared in sight, fol- 
lowed at some distance by Hamet and 
Maynard. 

The fictions Alan flew rather than ran 
to meet them;: and throwing herself into 
Bertram's arms^. exclaimed, — *^ Oh, we 
are betrayed^ my weakness and folly during 

the 
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the storm, hath discovered all to the 
Knight Fitz-Hugh!" 

Bertram stood like ene transfixed with 
lightning; no word escaped his lips, and 
had not the baron supported him he had 
fallen. 

** Discovered, what!" exclaimed the 
baron, fixing his eyes with curiosity on 
Fitz-Hugh, " what, in the name of won- 
der, hast thou discovered that can cause 
such alarm?'* 

*' Hark ye, Alan,'' said Fitz-Hugh, " I 
would speak to thee apart before I answer 
that question. — Wilt thou bribe me to 
keep thy secret ? wilt thou be grateful for 
my fotbearance?" added he, in a low 
voice. 

" No, monster !'* answered she, aloud, 
^' disclose all thou knowest. — I despise 
thee!" 

" Then, 
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^^ Theo^ in faith, thoa must take the 
consequence— -all shall out. Think again, 
consider : — ^Wilt thoii not buy off the 
evidence ?'* 

" I pray thee," said the baron, *^ do 
not jest, for something seriously affects 
Bertram. — Say, what hath happened ?'* 

^"^ Nay, not much,, except that an angcl> 
a goddess^ hath accompanied us on this 
pilgriouige, under the form of Alan ; and 
that Bertram, happy dog, was not so 
sanctified for nothing. Marry, no wonder 
he was always so content, so satisfied at 
home ; — in his place I should have been 
so too." 

^' Thou art wild, mad," answered the 
baron, ^* I pray thee be serious." 

" If I were wild, and mad also,^' replied 
he, " where would be the wonder, after 
ffuch a discovery ^r— And tli^t so lovely a 
woman should be in the possession of siich 

a 
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a boy, a I t)ray thee find him ^ 

Dame, if thou knowest one that will suit 
his sanctity ?'* * 

^'Amazement!" exclaimed the baitm^. 
'' I cannot believe it. Speak, Bertram,. 
I conjure you, and deny what he advances.*^ 

Bertram, somewhat recovered, had lis^ 
tened attentively to what had^ passed ; and^ 
endeavouring to master his confusion and 
collect his spirits, he replied, thou^ with« 
^evident hesitation, — *^ It is most tmej.my. 
liOrd, — I plead guilty." 

" Guilty P* repeated the baron, with' 
iastonishment, "guilty! — Do^st thou then^ 
indeed confess that Alan is a woman ?- * 

•* Even so, my Lord.'* 

"Then," returned the baron, ^* art' 
thou the most compleat knave in the uni- 
Verse-r-the most abominablis deceivier 1 A^ 
t)oy, ahnost a child ; what wilt thou not 

b6 
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be capable of when thoa becomest a 
man ?" 

'^ Nay, I know not, but I pray you spare 
Aie now ; in an hour, or when you please, 
I will reply to your questions, at present 
I am tumble. — Let it suffice, that I alone 
Bin to blame, — ^no disgrace rests upon 
Mayhard or his daughter/* 

"No disgrace!" repeated the baron. 
^^ Shamele^ bby ! thou can*st not fool 
me ndw. I blush to confess that I con- 
sidered thee as somewhat more than mor- 
tals—a creature so perfect, as almost to 
partake of the perfection of angels.— 
Why hast thou deceived me thus ?" 

** i feel afresh that I have lived too 
long/' said Jaques; ^^ had the world 
combined to swear this, I would not have 
believed it. Nothing, boy, but thy own 
testimony cOuld force me to credit it/' 

Bertram 
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Bertram made no reply,, but clasped 
the hand of the weeping Alan ; and May- 
nard, with Hamet, a;t that moment joining 
them, the displeasure of the baron found 
a fresh. object. 

"Fie upon thee, old,, man !'* said he, 
'^ art thou not ashamed, if that woman bei 
thy daughter, (pointing to Alan) to act 
the pander, to her ?— Youth may furnish 
some excuse for, h^,. but whjat, can palliate 
thy guilt ?-^Or indeed Bertrani's, whose 
green years are gifted vvith the under- 
standing of age ;. but which he hath pro-, 
stituted to tlie , most vile purposes, under, 
the hypocritical mask of sanctity." 

Maynard appeared equally. as> confused 
as, bis daughter or Bertram had before 
done; and was on the point pf making a 
reply, \yhen the youth approaching him> 
first spoke in a low. yoipe, . then said^ aloudj^ 
-—" We will answer no questions now ; if 

the 
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aron wishes further information, \vc 
be found, and are ready to give it." 
saying, with a forced, though dig- 
calmness, he placed the arm of 
ard*s daughter within one of liis 
and with the other toolc that of the 
lan^ and left the presence of the 
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CHAPTER XXXYIIL. 



*^ Consummate effrontery r tt- 

claimed de Fointz^^ ^ I can- even yefct 
scarcely believe the evidence of my senses*. 
W here is the priest whom Bertram called • 
his friend ?-^I pray ye let us seekhim.'^ 

" He departed yesterday,'* replied 
Jaques ; ^^ I was present when he took 
leave of Hamet^ whom he promised to see* ] 
agaiasome time hence/* 
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^^ Know ye to what monastery he 
belongs V* 

^^ No, simply that he was a Franciscan. 
Bertram hath doubtless deceived him as 
well as the rest ; though in spite of ap- 
pearances, I can even yet scarcely think 
him guilty/* 

*' Do you judge of him by yourself?'* 
said Fitz-Hugh. ^^He says he is nine- 
tten; tft that age were yon sufficiently 
ehaste to have so lovely a girl continually 
at ycur elbow without femembeiing her 
sex?" 

. ^^ It is too.platn^ too iDftmous/' said 
the hwrotii '^I could despise myself fbir 
bdDg w grossly deoeited.-^I dw« the 
ydutvg knate tny lift too^ a femembranc^ 
that will render it tflotost hatefal to 
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^^And I my freedom^ a circumstance *j 
yet more humiliating," answered Fitz^ j 
Hugh. 

*^ Not so/* answered the baron,. "aB ^ 
shall be repaid ; — even, this night thou shalt 
not sleep* in his debt,— i-we >will. borrow of 
our friend Hamet." 

" Welcome shall you, be," replied the- 
Saracen, as readily as he could explaia 
himself, " appearances are often deceitful; 
-^Bertram, I tbink^ cannot be guilty (rf 
what yoa. suspect,"-^he is. too young, too 
good to be so abominable an hypocrite,-^ 
could I beUevei it, the Christians must| 
indeed, be lessened in my estimation/' 

" For, one bad youth would you judg^ 
all?" answered Jaques,] *' never in. my life 
did I before witness such a deceiver; I 
could have pledged my soul upon his trutb 
and honour/* 

"And 
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/**And I also," added the baron, *' my 
affection for hrm appeared rooted in my 
heart, nor can I now pluck it out without 
anguish.*' 

More discourse passed, and though all 
were 80 partial to Bertram -as to wish to 
think him innocent, yet it was impossible, 
his unchastity, deceit, and hypocrisy, were 
too evident to admit a doubt. 



In the meantime, Maynard, Avith his 
daughter and Bertram had retired to their 
tent, where the htter, after some time, 
succeeded in calming the agitation of 
•both ; — and resolving on Jhe mode of 
conduct they should adopt, they quietly 
awaited either a message, or the per- 
sonal appearance of the baron, whom 
they had no doubt they should see, or 
hear from. They were not deceived, in 

the 
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the evening, accoo^pain'ed by Jaqoes, .^ 
Hamet, and Fit£*Hugh, he entered their , 
tent, where he found Bertram, as was hit ^ 
usual custom, reading the evening servitt > 
to his companions. 

The baron endeavoured to consider hioi: 
with disgust, but the effort was unavailing;? \ 
for even as he then regarded him^ be- 
thought that (Ugnity and honour sat upoa* 
his open brow, and turning towards the ' 
partner of his guilt, the ingenuous blush of 
modesty flushed her cheeks, 

Fitz-Hugh first spoke, — ** Bertram/' 
said he, " I come to return the gold thott* , 
paid for my ransom, and can but remain 
thy debtor for the loan/' | 

As Bertram made no attempt to take the \ 
gold, which Fi^z-Hugh held towards him, 
the knight placed it on the board. The 
youth made no reply, but struggling witii' 
his feelings, preserved a calm and lofty ^ 

demeanouri 
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jiean6ur^ though his eyes^ in spite of his 

bits, were bathed in tears. 

*^ Bertram," said Jaques, *^ if it be pos- 

]e, I conjure thee, by some means, 

sen this heavy accissation against thee ; 

pu h^st partial judges, ready to listen, 

id^ if it be possible, to palliate thy 

jlts.'^ 

•* Aye, my dear boy," added Ilamet, in 

5 broken language, ** I pray thee do! — 

>me, thou art not guilty, or, if thou art, 

y youth hath been ensnare<l by this old 

an and his daughter." 

^* Not so, my dear and worthy friends," 

plied Bertram, *' for such you all are and 

er must be to me. — If tliere be fault on 

ly side, it is on mine, I am the offender, 

laynard and his daughter the offended." 

" Art thou wedded to her ?" said Jaques* 

« No." 

" Dp*st thou love her ?" add^d he. 

"Truly, 
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^* Truly, most sincerely." 

•^ Is your love mutual?" demanded the 
boron. 

** Ask the maid." 

•" Hum!" said Fitz-Hugh. 

^^ Do'st thou love Bertram, young wo-« 
man ?" asked Jaques. 

" As my life, — not my father is dearer . 
to my heart than Bertram." 

*^ Happy varlet!^-By mine honour, I envj 
Wm/' said Fitz-Hugh. 

** Wilt thou wed her?" asked the ba- 
ron. ^^ We are , unacquainted with thy 
circumstances, but I take on myself the 
care of thy establishment." 

** I am ready to wed her this instant if 
she be willing," answered Bertram ; **^for 
your second offer I have no need." 

^* A priest can be got speedily," said 
Jaques, *' if none remain with the escoit; 
-—doubtless there is some convent in the 

vicinity. 



^ 
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'icinity. — Let one be sought, and this 
fisagreeable business terminated." 

*' I am not in such haste to wed," re 
3lied Maynard's daughter, *^and will, 
therefore, take time to consider on this 
business." 

" Astonishment!" exclaimed the baron, 
^^not wed him, after what has passed ! then, 
indeed, must I think thee a wanton, who, 
profiting by his youth and inexperience, 
hath beguiled him into thy toils." 

" My child is no wanton, my Lord," 
replied Maynard, *^ and great as you are, 
md humble as we are, the time may come 
Bvhen you may ask her pardon for the 
assertion." 

** I would it were come now," returned 
the baron, " for I would be slow to judge, 
and ready to confess myself wrong, could I 
find cause." 

VOL. III. F As 
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As they . conversed Fitz-Hugh l3y de- 
grees had contrived to place himself by 
the side of Maynard's daughter. — ** Thou 
art provoking! y handsome,*' said he, ad- 
dressing her in an under tone ; ^^ I would 
that Bertram were at the devil. Thou 
hast shewn thy understanding in refusing 
to give him thy hand ; yet, though I wish 
it not, it might have been the most pru- 
dent step to preserve thy reputation, foi;, 
after what has happened, who else will wed 
thee?" 

*' I know not," answered she, in tlie 
same tone, ^^ unless you take pity on me, 
noble knight. — I should prefer you to 
Bertram for a husband. — More strange 
things have come to pass." 

" I do not believe it," replied he. — *^To 
be sure, if thou should 'st need a new 
friend, I should be obliged by the oiFer, — 
but marriage is another thing — an old 

fashioned 
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fashioned compact which needs so many 
formalities to make it passable, that I shall 
never adopt it. I pray thee take my word, 
thou shalt 6nd me a man of honour/' 

** I will not trust you/' answered she, 
'^ nothing less than marriage, with all the 
old fashioned formalities affixed to it, will 
satisfy me/* 

*' Thou art so unreasonable that it is 
impossible to comply with thy demands; — 
no man, after marriage, is secure from 
horns, but a tvise man will never adopt 
them before hand." 

** Mean you yourself?" 

*^ Aye, truly; — am I not wise?" 

** Hum." 

** Now, were there not so many wit- 
nesses, would I revenge myself for such 
[ sauclness. — In faith, thy humour suits me 
well; what say est thou to mine?'' 

\ F 2 ^* It 

•A 
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^^ It might be bearable," answered she, 
^^ confined and tamed in the tranimels of 
matrimony; but without that it would be 
insufferable." 

*^By my life, sweet Alan, for so I must 
still call thee, so well do 1 like thy beauty, 
manners, and spirit, that if thou wert 
what I could in honour make my wife, I 
WQuld not hesitate, but take thee for good 
ai)d all. — To be sure, we should not 
abound in wealth, but we should be m£rry 
beggars,'* 

The baron, who had continued h\s diV 
course with Bertram, then said, — " Our 
acquaintance must end here. I would we 
had never met, — for, Bertram, never can I 
forget thee; — for thy sake, I shall suspect 
all mankind. — Yet one offer I will make^ 
leave this old man and his daughter^ thou 
see'st she Iqves thee not." 

*^ She says otherways, my Lord." 

" Infatuated 
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** Infatuated, foolish boy ! doth she not 
refuse to wed thee ? — I should not wonder 
if she were, even now, spreading her snares 
for Fitz-Hugh.'" 

" la faith, my Lord, if she does, she will 
assuredly catch me ; — why should you envy 
roe my good fortune, if it were even so." 

**Good fortune!" repeated the baron, 
with contempt, ^^ in faith thy folly might 
be proverbial." * 

** Dear Bertram,*' said Jaques, ** I pray 
thee take the baron's advice; — from the 
scattered remains of my fortune, I trust to 
be still able to af&rd thee a secure and 
honourable asylum. — Consider, that by thy 
imprudence thou hast insulted the church, 
and the holy mission to Palestine; and 
should it be discovered, both wealth and 
power may be necessary to protect thee.** 



F3 
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^^I have no fear," replted the youth, 
" my motives were pare, n6r can I eVer 
repent them/* 

" We but lose time,'* interrupted tb« 
baron, impatiently, addressing Jaques, 
" you see he is resolved on deslructioo^ 
let us retire; yet again I repeat^ that 
should 'st thou hereafter see thy fdly, thou 
shalt not need the means to lead thee hack 
into the paths of rectitude." 

" Say/' added Jaques, >^ >vhere is thy 
home? — Still, ungrateful boy, must I be 
interested for thee." 

" Bertram," said Hamet, ^^ it Was thy 
apparent piety, that first mflde me waver in 
my faith ; if such are Christians, thought I, 
who would not be a Christian ?— I listened 
to divine tenets, rendered doubly intef-^ 
esting, because in thee I considered them 
realized. I attended to the priest whom 
thou recommended, and my reason was 

nearly 



THE CROSS. 103 

nearly convinced, when thou hast again 
raised doubts in my mind." 

The words of Hamet, though bro- 
kenly expressed, appeared to affect Ber- 
tram beyond any which had yet passed ; 
be paused a moment, and then replied, with 
an energy that struck forcibly on the minds 
of all—" I conjure you, as you value the 
peace of your own soul, and also that of 
Diine, that you firmly persevere. — We 
shall, be assured, shortly meet again ; — re- 
member that you have adopted me, and 1 
claim and demand that you retract not 
that promise, and three months from this 
period, I swear, if I be living, to take no 
decisive step, as to my future life, without 
your express concurrence. — Even now I 
consider you a Christian, though some of 
the outward forms be wanting; — therefore, 
I, pray you, bless me, and pray the Virgin 

F4 to 
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to support and guide me in a trial T have 
to undergo?" 

As Bertram spoke, he bent his knee be- 
fore the Saracen, who, moved even to 
tears, exclaimed, — ^* Beloved boy, if my 
prayers can find place, may thou be blessed; 
in spite of appearances, against my reason^ 
I endeavour to think thee innocent." 

'* I thank ye," replied he, then rising and 
turning to Jaques and the baron, he added, 
^^ may Heaven guide you ; I cannot longer 
bear this scene, my heart is rent in pieces;— 
at least give me your hands at parting, and 
remember me in your prayers." 

Jaques gave him his hand, saying,— 
*^Alas, BertraiT), I fear thou art in a 
labyrinth that will beguile thee to thy 
destruction!" 

Bertram sighed, but made no reply, and 
timidly approaching the baron, who en- 
deavoured to regard him with coolness, he 

said^ 



THE CB0S8. 105 

said, — "My Lord, I will not commend 
myself to your memory, for you swore a(^ 
fection to me at the holy altar of St. John ; 
I have, therefore, no fear, for religion and 
honour unite to render the promise 
sacred." ^ 

" I need no remembrancer,*' returned 
he, " outward forms alone have not bound 
xne to thee; and so prosper me Heaven, if 
I would not at this moment give a third of 
my wealth to be assured thou wert what 
I yesterday thought thee." 

^•'Give me then yourglove,'^ said Ber- 
tram, '^when I can shew myself before 
you, bold in conscious innocence, I will 
wear it in my cap, till when I will place it 
next my heart.'* 

" Take my ring," answered the baron, 
" and when thou canst return it,, bold, as 
thou say est, in conscious innocence, de- 
mand of me what thou wilt, I swear by my 

F 5 honour 
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honour to grant it. — I grieve that thou hast 
rent our love asunder; the follies of youth 
I can pardon^ but dissimulation and hypo-^ 
Crisy I detest." 

" We will drop the subject,'* replied 
Bertram, '^ I will only your glove, it 
will ensure your promise as much as gold 
or diamonds, which would have no valu6 
with me, but as having appertained to you; 
and this glove," taking that of the baron 
which was in his hand, " hath all the ad- 
vantages I wish. And now," contifiued 
he, after a pause, his voice interrupted by 
his emotion, " may every blessing attend 
you, may the Virgin guide you by day, and 
the saints watch over your slumbers; and 
may every one you honour with the name 
of friend, love you like Bertram." 

The baron was overpowered ; for a mo- 
ment he forgot his anger, and as the 
youth raised his hand to his lips, he fell on 

his 
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h\s neck and embraced him. Bertram 
drew back, with dignity, — " My Lord," 
said he, '^ you forget yourself, by em- 
bracing one whom you judge guilty of 
errors which I shame to repeat." 

As he spoke, he turned from de Pointz, 
and rushing into the interior, threw him- 
self on the couch and sobbed aloud. — 
Maynard's daughter followed him, when 
the baron and his friends, who regarded 
the old man with abhorrence, immediately 
left the tent. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 



o 



N quitting Bertram, Jaques and Hamet 
had retired to rest, and the baron and Fitz- 
Hugh being alone, the first, after a pause, 
exclaimed, — " By my life I am half in- 
clined to inform the cHurch of the villany 
of that old man, and of the guilt of his 
abandoned daughter; — ^}'et, on consider- 
ation, the life of the first would be forfeited, 
and Bertram might share his fate. — For 

the 
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the woman, a strict conventual life would 
be her milaest punishment^ and what I 
could wish to inflicts' * 

*^ Thea is your heart composed of harder 
materials than mine," answered Fitz-Hugh, 
*' why she is as handsome as an angel. — I 
cannot blame Bertram, for who could 
have withstood such temptation ? — Not I, 
in faith, and therefore I cannot join in his 
condemnation, — His affected piety, for- 
bearance, and modesty alone provoke 



me. 



^* Fitz-Hugh,'* said the baron, *^ even 
now, in their tent, I observed thee con-« 
versing with the young Circ6. I know thou 
art not inomaculate, and I warn thee be- 
ware of her arts, and regard her as a viper 
who would sting thee to death.'* 

^^I possess an antidote against such 
stings," answered he, ^^and between our- 
selves. 
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selves, I do not think she hates me, for 1 
have been recalling several circumstances 
to my memory, which corroborate the 
supposition, — as her uneasiness when I 
went to the dancing wenches, herWushes, 
her trembling hands when she timidly 
welcomed my return, and a thousand other 
little instances, which I cannot at this 
moment enumerate.'* 

** Thou vvould'st for ever forfeit my good 
will, should'st thou add to the number of 
her fools. — Thee I could not pity, thy age 
and knowledge of the world should guide 
thee ; — for Bertram 'tis otherwise, thrown 
even a child amidst temptation, he is an 
object of compassion." 

*^ And Avould it not then be an act of 
charity, to endeavour to break a connection 
so injurious to his youth and morals?— 
For me, as you truly say, I have attained 

the 
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the age of wisdom, and my morals are too 
firm to be corrupted." 

"Thou hast, indeed/' replied the baron, 
peevishly, *^ attained the climax of folly, 
and, I grieve to say, hath no mastery over 
thy passions. — I pray thee see them no 
more." 

*^ I cannot promise that. I did not bid 
them farewel, for the poor boy was so sur- 
rounded, that I could not bear to encrease 
his vexation, — and he must regard me as 
the cause of his disgrace." 

" 'Tis for his sake then, that thou 
meanest to go ?" 

*' Aye, for his, and also for that of 
Maynard's daughter. I cannot lie, de 
Pointz, and though I would seduce no 
man's wife, or daughter, yet I consider 
her as fair game, and she is exactly to 
my taste ; though jesting apart, never did 

I 
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I see more apparent modesty, than she 
testified on the discovery I maide* Her 
cheeks were crimsoned with blushes, 
her eyes alternately sparkled with anger^ 
or were drowned in tears ; and regardless 
of the storm that had before appalled ha 
senses, she flew from me, as from a moo* 
ster who sought to devour her. Now if 
any means could be used to snatch th^iB 
from destruction/' . . " 

^^ The attempt is vain, the unfortunate \ 
boy is bent on ruin," answered the bannou \ 
" Doubtless he hath been from infancy 
in the old villain's hands; who, for pur^ 
poses, which we cannot at present fathom,. • 
hath formed this connection. Bertram 
it is plain hath possessed wealth, which in 
order to share, the miscreant hath proft-* 
tituted his daughter/' 
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*Tis probable,*' returned Fitz-Hugh, 
yet I wonder he did not prefer to unite 
them by indissoluble ties; and surely it 
was a strange whim which could intlucnce 
him to make them his companions to 
Palestine." 

" It indeed appears so ; but I will retire 
to rest, and endeavour to forget them. As 
speedily as possible we will away to my 
castle in Hampshire; Jaques and Hamet 
will proceed to the north, nor shall I be 
satisfied till we join them there.** 

fItz-Hugh wished the baron a good re- 
pose and they separated for the night. 



At the hour of breakfast, Jaques and 
Hamet alone met the baron; Fitz-Hugh 
had early left his couch, and taken the 
way to Bertram's tent. The levity of his 

temper 
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(temper covered a feeling heart; and 
though his ransom had been repaid, ht 
could not forget the obligation. He hall, 
no doubt of Bertram's guilty connection.; 1 
with Maynard s daughter; yet he con* 
sidered his youth, and resolved if possiblr 
to save him from ruin. He had always . 
been pleased with Alan; the strangeacs^ 
of the discovery, hia suspicion that she wn^ 
partial to him> which appeared confinMi ; 
by her refusal of Bertram, all conjoined to - 
interest him in her favour, and to im> 
fluence him, independent of impure mc 
lives, to stand forth a friend to both. 

Reaching their tent, and finding all still 
within, as buried in sleep, his ardour sud- 
denly cooled, as he conjectured, that 
daring in vice, they still continued to^ 
gather. He paused, and had resolved to 
turn back, and to conceal his intention 

from 
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fmiti even the baron, when eiome one 
speaking within attnicted his notice. It 
was Bertram soothing his female com- 
panion, who, by her voice, af^peared to 
hace been weeping. — ** My beloved 
friend," said the yooth, •* I prny thee 
bear a little longer with paticnie; a^hort 
time must now decide my fate, which be 
it what it may, I will endeavour to make 
thee hAppy. In spHe of his levity, I am 
Ctmirtnced Fitz-Hngh loves thee; and 
thotigh I have not sufficient for greatness, 
I have still enough to procure thee ease 
aftd competency." 

" Speak not so mikindly," replied she; 
^' from infancy have not our hearts been 
united, and whatever be your fate I will 
share it. I pray you pardon this weak- 
ness, but indeed the contemptuous looks 
of Jaques and the baron struck me to the 

heart ; 
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heart; — for Fitz-Hugh, though he vexeeT 
me, he did not wound me so deeply.*' 

*^ He hath a merry heart," answered 
Bertram; '^ this business, I could wager^ i 
will hereafter aflford him rare sporU^ 
would we were as secure of the.baronJ* 

A pause ensued. 
. '' So," said' Fitz-Hugh, mentally,. •' f 
have made a precious discovery ;. liateneci 
seldom hear any good of themselves. If 
spite of his levity^ I am convinced FUtif 
Hugh loves thee^^ recalling BertramV 
words. *^ Now have I a strong inclination 
to pounce upon the impudent varlet, HLe 
a hawk upon a rook, for I cannot eall bjai 
a pigeon. He hath selected me, I sup^ 
pose, to use like a plaster,, to heal the.; 
wounds of her character. Confound him^ 
the baron he thinks would do still bettei;. 
I can bear no more, 1 will take him in hi3 

guilt,, 
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■guUt, and let my honour sleep for the dis- 
grace of listening." 

Thus resolved, he rushed into the ten!, 
his face flushed with anger, and stood 
before Bertram and Maynard's daughter, 
wVio were* seated alone at the hre;ikfij>t 
board. — Both screamed at the sudden in- 
terruption, and in silent though trembling 
expectation awaited what was to follow. 

" I come," said he, addressing Bertram, 
^* to thank thee for thy kind intention, but 
to beg leave to decline it. — I am no 
botcher of reputations, no easy gull for 
such things as thee to play upon. — If 1 
knew on which of my features fool was so 
legibly written, as to m^ke tliee suppose it 
possible, by my soul, I would mar it, or 
conceal it with a mask. For thee," con- 
tinued he, turning to Maynard's daujrhter, 
with encreased acrimony, " share his for- 
tune. 
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tune, be united to him in hypocrisy, dis- 
grace, and infamy; I care not, for I hate, 
detest, and disclaim thee for ever." 

Maynard's daughter made no reply, but 
unable to support the insult, sobbed aloud, 
and threw herself on Bertram's bosom; 
while Fitz-Hugh continued, — " The bo- 
ron's rich revenues might indeed have 
suited ye better, than the low fortunes of 
such a poor knight as myself; but he shall 
know your designs, and my weakness, 
which even led me here this morning, 
unknown to him, to see if it were pos- 
sible to save ye both from destruction.'*. 

As he spoke he rushed towards the 
opening of the tent, when Bertram, in a 
voice of frenzied alarm, exclaimed, — 
*^ Stop, I conjure you, if you have the 
heart of a man, unless you mean to des- 
troy mel — Give me a moment's pausQ. 
My brain is driven to distraction!" 

" Nothing 
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^^ Nothing can extenuate your conduct 
- — words will but aggravate your guilt.— 
Could you select no one but de Pointz or 
myself for your dupe?" 
• " You have njisconcehved," said Ber- 
tram. ^' For the love of Heaven, do not 
exasperate the baron still more against me; 
never did I entertain a thought of injuring 
either him or you." 

Fitz-Hugh laughed ironically. — " Thou 
observed truly/' said he, '^ that it would 
hereafter afford me rare sport; in faith, it 
doth now, to think that thou should st ex- 
pect to tack that witch upon my back, 
that pilgrim tramper. Out upon thee," 
edded he, turning to her, '^ where is the 
modesty of thy sex ? — Art thou not 
ashamed of thy doublet and cloak ?" 

Alan wept without reply. 

" I pray you do not weep, my kind 
friend," said Bertram. Then turning to 

Fitz- 
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Frlz-Hrigb, he added, ^' Did you. Sir 
Knight, know the truth, you would blush 
thus to aggra\rate sorrow. Alas ! I have 
plunged n)}'self beyond all power of re- 
tracting; and have not courage to make 
^n avowal which would strike yqu dun)b.'* 

"I am now proof against thy arts; 
though even this morning my utmost wish 
was to serve thee. I felt that I owed thee 
a debt of gratitude, not only on my own 
account, but for preserving the baron, and 
came to make a proposal, which I had 
hoped to persuade thee to adopt ; but thou 
art too lost, too abandoned, ever to be 
amended/* 

*^ I trust not, therefore, I pray you, tell 
it me. 

" I should but lose my words. — First 
then, I wished to snatch that devoted girl 
from the power of her abandoned father, 
by placing her in a convent, where she 

might 
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might remain for life, or till she became of 
riper years, and was sensible of the mag- 
nitude of her folly. Thee," added he^ to 
Bertram, " I wished to persuade to take a 
voyage to Normandy, where I have a 
small patrimony, which, if thou art honesty 
thou art welcome to share;— -there thou 
art unknown, and, by future good conduct, 
' might regain a respectability which thou 
hast justly forfeited/' 

** Speak you this from your heart?" said 
Bertram. 

"Aye, from my soul,*' returned he, 
*^ darest thou doubt my word ?" 

" Pardon me." — Then, after a pause, he 
added, — " But say, suppose I accept your 
crfFer, will you not remove Alan during my 
absence ? " 

** No, by my life and honour, I will not 

even see her, such shall be the commands 

when she enters the convent; — neither 

VOL. III. G shalt 
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«hait thoii lior her father, for three yeirrs, 
at iit^hicfli period, if she be so inclined^ ^e 
may tfekfe the voftrs, or olberw^ys I wiU 
previiil on the baron fo giyelier a |x>rtida 
sufficient io preserve her from want i>r 
tdflE^dce.'* 

Bertrahi arooe/he approached the:knight, 
--^c< J aih ^ccHwinced t-feou art4ionetli«abfe/* 
»said He.-^^Then hesitafeing a moment, -he 
added, " I will place more ithan my Hfeia 
/tidy 'handsi;-^*^^^, wHt Ihon be my friend 
and counsellor?*' 

Kte.-Hugh Kefeitated. 

*' Wiirydw rjot'advisie me,-*-ivill yoa n6t 
fpity labile !you condemn?" *coffthmed 
•Bert^am.^^^ More than once I -have re- 
solved -to :opdn my heart to J^ues, tut 
timidity and shame restrained ntytongne/* 

** Why not to the baron?'* said »Fitz- 
^Hugh^ ^^^thott hbst pretended to esteem 

hiin 
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h\tn beyond all men. — Away with such 
subterfuges." 

*^ I use none, — I could not meet the 
l>aron*«;eye during the disclosure.-— If thou 
wilt be my friend, say so ; — if not, 'tis don^^ 
I'Will pressthee no farfchei:." 

" Friendi," repeated Fitz-Hugh, ^* is a 
-iiame I dare not usie on every slight occa- 
sion, yet, if thou wilt act uprightly, be as- 
sured I wjll advise thee for what I consider 
4iest;— rand more, I pledge my word to 
disclot>e nought ithou mayest wish .to 
-conceal/' 

" Enoiigh, I will prove that I dare trust 
.thee ;•— tarry but till Maynard returns, and 
thou shalt be satisfied." 

*^-Away with (the old deceiver, his sight 
is hateful to me." 

^^ Not .your own father was more hone3t 
than min^," t^turned the ; feigned Alan, 

G 2 ^'though 
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** though he might be higher in the world's 
estimation." 

" For the present form no decided 
judgment," added Bertram, *' hasty con- 
clusions are often erroneous. — ^Maynard is 
but gone to see some horses which we 
mean to purchase for our journey." 

As the youth concluded, the old mati 
entered the tent, and bowed to Fitz-Hugh 
who did not return the salute. 

" Dear cousin," said Bertram, addressing 
him, " I was surely born to give you trouble 
which I can never repay, I have formed a 
resolution, a hasty one perhaps, but I am 
determined, — it is to declare our real situ- 
ation to the Knight Fitz-Hugh." 

" You know best," replied Maynard, 
*^ often have I wished you to place such a 
confidence in the noble Jaques; — he hath 
years and experience and would advise yen 
well.*' 

'' Aye," 



THE CROSS* 125 

^^ Aye," answered Bertram, *^ but the 
severity of honour sits upon his brow, and 
though I truly love him, I should sink be- 
neath his frown ; — the Knight Fitz-Hugh 
will not judge me by such rigid rules.'* 

" Do not flatter yourself," said the 
^night, " if I can serve you I will ; — at least 
be assured I shall not injure you.'* 

" Will you keep our secret even from the 
baron?" demanded Bertram. 
. *^ So it be not to injure him, if other- 
wise the promise is void." 
- ** Come then," said Bertram, with forced 
cheerfulness, *^ Maynard lead your daugh- 
ter,— ^we are desperate gamesters, but we 
hazard for a noble stake. — ^The interior of 
our tent is most private, thither you shall 
retire; — but first, good cousin, I pray you 
look round that we be not surprised." 
. *^ And that there be no listeners," added 
the old man's daughter. 

G 3 Fitz- 
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Fitsz-iHcigb made no Fep]y>.and' Magurard 
having, seen tftiat aU was quiet witlnGurl^' 
Bertratm said^r— **My gisxr>d jUeUd^ fWD 
must be our Iiktoniaii^ Al^n^ tii& Cburfci]^* 
Fitz-Hagh the judge^ an»d mj^sri^ tA^cul^ 
prit; — ^y€t to bear my folly redapilnlafed 
would be so severe a fmnisbmeMt, fhjtf: I 
must entreat to v^^^ t^ich^t wbife yxiU rtmk« 
the disclosurei'* 

So speaking, he drew bade the tap9»ttf 
and admitted Fit2-Hagh with Ma^mrd 
and his daughter idtff, the ifitericr df ihtf 
tent^ while hitns^f t%m^ed with^dulf. 



Bertram cofitmued dbtie^^ hi« eye$ wtf& 
iTaised to Heaven^ the tears streamed down 
bis cheeks, and folding hi& cloak aboot 
him, he* appeared buried m reflection for 
almost half aa hour^ when Fitz-Hogh sud- 
denly rushed out; his features bore th^ 

marks 
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marE:s of astonishment^ his cheeks were 
pale, his hands trembled, and respectfully 
approaching the youth, he would have 
knelt at his feet. 

. Bertram stretched out his hand to prevent 
him ;— he could not speak, his bosom ap- 
peared to swell to almost suffocation, and 
taking the offered arai of Maynard's 
daughter, who had followed Fitz-Hugh, 
they re-entered the tent, where the knight 
tarried with them till the sun had marked 
the hour of noon.— rOn his departure^ as 
be bade them iarewel, Bertram said,*-^ 
*^ Remember r 

To which Fit2-Hugh emphatically an- 
swered,-—^ ^ As I remember thae, so ^ay 
Heaven hereafter remember me»" 



G 4 CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XL. 



X HE pilgrim Jonas, who first found the 
chronicles of Christabelle de Mowbray » 
had remained with the few who stayed 
to recruit their spirits and strength, before 
they departed to their respective homes. 
He had also another incentive. The baron, 
though he would not at the time give him 
the reward which Bertram refused to ac- 
cept, had frequently assisted him with 
trifling sums, and had given leave to his 

followers 
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followers to supply him with food and 
raiment; so that by insensible degrees, he 
had been admitted a subaltern among 
them, an advantage that he was not in- 
clined to relinquish, if he could avoid it. 
He performed errands for the ' domestics, 
and even sometimes the baron himself 
would employ him; an honour which 
though he thought highly of, that did not 
entirely content him, for he ignorantly 
conceived, that if he had not unfortunately, 
sold the chronicles to Bertram, he should 
have been admitted into the same habits of 
intimacy with the baron which that youth 
enjoyed. De Pointz had also once struck 
him on Bertram's account, an event that 
encreased his dislike to him, although he 
did not dare openly to avow it,, and ever 
appeared the most zealous to obey his 
commands. 

G 5 Though 
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Though the sex of Alati w^^ discovered 
to the baron and his friend*, the secret 
reached no farther; they all being resolved 
to conceal it, lest the church might take 
cognisance of the atrocity of the deeeit, 
and bring th^ parties to punishfnent, — 4l 
circumstance which would have givfen 
them the utmost concern. 

It Was near the hour of dinner \rheti 
Fitis^Hagh retiitned to the baron's tent, 
who coldly wekomed him, but forbore 
to mention the pilgrims. Jaques attd 
Hamet were less scrupulous, both en- 
quired after them, adding, they had no 
doubt thiat he had seen them. 

" You have judged truly,*' answered he^ 
" I left them but now; they mean to de- 
part at early dawn to-morrow. Bertram 
prays you all tt) remember him ; atid tru^ 
even yet to recover your friendship." 

.'^He 



> 
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^ He deceives himself," answered the 
l^aroq. '* True it is that I can never forge( 
him, but never more will I entertain a 
friendship for so specious a young deceiver. 
Nev6r more will I suffer a weak partiality 
to influence my judgment at first sight; 
for he, notwithstanding the darkness of his 
complexion, hath the face pf an angel^ 
plough his heart is deceitful as that of a 
fiend. Yet Hoaven forefend that poverty 
should make him encrease the mie^sure of 
his guilt, there£bre, I pray you, tell him, if 
you see him again, that my purse is at his 
command ;«-*-! do not forget my obligatioa* 
to him." 

^* I will,'* answered Fitz-Hugh; ^^ but 
Ae nspayment of my ranspm, he^ys, bath 
amply supplied him." 

" And whither goes be ?'* said Jaquye^t 

^ For the present, to some part of the 
[^country unknown to me. I n^ade hkn an 

offer 
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offer of retirinjg for a time to the small 
patrimony left me in Normandy by my 
uncle." 

*' That thou might take the girl to 
thyself," interrupted the baron. *^ Fie on 
thee, Fitz-Hughl'V 

^\ You wrbng me, my Lord," replied 
he, seriously; " I wished to place her in a 
convent, where neither Bertram, her father^ 
nor myself could have access to her/' 

" Thy mind is then strangely changed,*' 
answered de Pointz; *^ but yesterday, if I 
remember right, thou said it would be a 
shame to put so beautiful a creature into a 
convent." 

^^ I confess it, — wise men seldom speak 
all they think — fools usually speak more; 
therefore, I pray ye, place the words to 
my lack of understanding." 

*^ A sudden fit of modesty hath over- 
taken thee," replied the baron, ** thus to 

underrate 
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underrate thy talents. — But say, I pray thee, 
did Bertram accept thy offer ?" 

" Not immediately, he gave me some 
reasons which force him for a time to de- 
cline it; — hereafter I know not." 

'' A convent would not suit his shame- 
less companion, I judge," said Jaques. 

^^ For the present she accompanies 
young Bertram.'* 

*' I supposed so," interrupted the baron. 
*^ I pray ye, let us talk of them no more; 
I grieve that Fitz-Hugh should disgrace 
himself by holding converse with them." 

*' I had flattered myself," replied Fitz- 
Hugh, ^^ that the Baron de Pointz knew 
me better; — when I stoop to degrade my- 
self, I vvill cease to intrude on his presence." 

^^ Pardon me," said the baron, " I 
meant not to offend ; I do know thee true 
,and honourable, but dread to see thee en- 
snared by a wanton.** 

'' There 
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" There ig. no danger .'^iSjt us, aa yo» 
proposed, drop the subject.'* 

The dinner being served prevented more 
discourse. The whole party appeared out 
of spirits, and Fitz-Hugh so particularly 
reflective, that it could not pass unnoticed; 
and scarcely had he risen from the board, 
than he proposed to retire. 

Thou art not well,*^ said the baron^ 

thou hast lost thy appetite.»*<-Hath ought 
vex^ thee ?-~Speak, are we not wQrthy 
thy confidence ?* 

^^ I am well, nor hath any thing v^xed 
me ; and so worthy do I hold you of my 
confidence, that I possess not one thougl^ 
respecting myself, but what I could wish- 
you to know." 

The conversation then became more 
general, but Fitz-Hisigh still appeared ab^ 
i9ent ; and at length hastily rising, he said,. 
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— " I am but sad company^ I will walk, 
awhile, and I trust shall return better." 

So saying he left the tent, before they 
could reply ; and judging from his manner 
that he wished to be alone^ no one at* 
tempted to follow bim* 

" Somewhat material must surely have' 
happened to Fitz-Hugh,'* said Jaques ; 
" never did I witness so sudden an 
alteration.'* 

*' What arts Bertram hath used I know 
not, but the change originates from him/* 
replied the baron.—" That lad is a basilisk, 
which can fascinate at pleasure." 

" I fear, with yoii, that Fitz-Hugh is 
partial to Maynard's daughter,** said 
Jaques ; ^* yet surely, aa he knows she is a 
professed wanton, the inclination will be 
easily surmounted.** 

•^ Of that I have no doubt. Fitz- 
ttogh, though he may fi-eqnent!y rtish into 

follies. 
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follies, his lapses will neitherT)e dangerous 
nor lasting. I have known him from in-r 
fancy, our boyish days were passed to- 
gether, and I have ever found him ge- 
nerous^ noble-minded^ and brave. His 
levity conceals a humane heart ; and that 
alone hath led him to hold any commu- 
nication with Bertram.*' 

" That youth s conduct hath encreased 
the weight on my spirits," said Jaques.. 
*^ I could have loved him as a son ; and at 
my age it is not pleasant ta be the dupe of 
a boy." 

" Youth,, temptation, and ill-advisers, 
have all pe^-haps combined to betray him,'* 
said Hamet, as well as he could express 
himself; " I will yet hope he may make a 
brave man.*' 

*^ Heaven grant it,'* answered the baron; 
*^ were he separated from Maynard and 
his daughter I should have some hopes, 

but 
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but you hear from Fitz-Hugh, that is 
not now to be expected.'* 



Fitz-Hugh did not return till the even- 
isg was far advanced^ when all forbore to 
mention the pilgrims; and the supper 
passed without the social conversation they 
were accustomed to hold. 

On the ensuing morning Fitz-Hugh, as 
before, was absent. The baron appeared 
discontented and uneasy ; he traversed the 
tent, looked anxiously out at the aperture, 
then sat down, and appeared lost in 
thought. The sun at length marked the 
hour of noon ; Jaques and Hamet, lost in 
their own reflections, did not break on 
those of the baron, who again gazing from 
the outside of his tent, discovered at some 
small distance Jonas advancing towards 
him. The most trivial objects will some- 
times 
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times br^al; on pain/ul refltsctions. ^«-« 
•^ Jonas," said he, ** ba^ thou seen thd* 
Knight Fitz-Hugh?" 

" I saw him some two hours since, so» 
please you, my Lord,**" replied^ be, ** as 
the jA\grim Bertram,, and his eousim \ef^ 
the escort^ to proceed on their )oaTn«y.** 

'^ Are they indeed gone ?'^ aaid the bfi^ 
ron . " Peace resfr with them !^* 

*^ They were til weM„ my Lord,** to- 
fwered Jonas. 

^^ I trust «>.— ^newest thou where iv 
HOW Fit^-Hugh ?*^ 

^^ No, my noble master ^ when I 8a# 
him he was holding the stmnp, first ibi^ 
Bertrans, then for his coubid, to meiifil 
their horses/* 

** Holding the stirrup!^* repeated tb^i 
baron, with a voice oP astonishment^ 
" what dost thou mean?"^that was the 
office of a groom J' 

«^So> 



**'So I thought^ my Lord'; but as I know 
^t the mamrrers of courts, I judged' it 
ight be the fashion. — Bertram appeared 

heavy sorrow, and' the fcnight spoke 
Dfds' of comforts — I tarried to see theiu 
3part, but the knfght scemg^ me sfand, 
d me be gone for a knavish mlrrrdmg" 
rict, or he would 8enf<f me to tfte^devil '; so 
was htn to ga forward*^ least he shoakK 
sep^hts^ word.— J however again Ibiteredr 
d'the hitl, from whence I saw them part. 
lie Iknighl shook baiTda with theotd many 
ni aftood fixed to the spot^ watchmg^ them 
iff thdr way, tfll they were los^t in a distant* 
Wliiiig' of the road.*' 

*^Rtz-Hugtsskytnily,**iepTfedthel!w^ 

«Wfifeht!y, " thou art a knavish m trading 

artet, and I Kke thee not ;— -take that piece 

f gold and never let me see thee more.'* 

Jonas wouW have endeavoured to exte- 

» 

luate the foKy he had coramitfed, but the 

baron 



/ 
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baron refused to hear him, and bid him be 
gone, in a voice not to be disobey ed.-r- 
Re-entering his tent he conversed for some 
time with Jaqiies and Haniet^ when they 
were joined by Fitz-Hugh, — ^* Bertram 
and his friends are gone^ I understand/* 
said Jaques. 

" Aye, my good sir; but the youth prays 
you to judge as favourably of him as cir- 
cumstances will permit, and to renaerober 
him in your orisons. — He also requests the 
same of the baron; — and to Hamet he 
hath enjoined me to return this precious 
rosary,, till he can reclaim it with l}onour» 
He loved it, he requested me to say, not 
for the greatness of its value, but for the 
memory of the holy woman to whom it had 
originally appertained, and for the sake of 
the donor.** 

*^ Foolish boy,'* answered Hamet, ^^ why 
would he act thus? — ^he should know I 

wish 
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Wish to be his friend;— education hath 
made me regard his ernirs in a more lenient 
point of view than the rest of his friends, 
though I readily conceive that he liath 
acted contrary to his faith." 

'* Name him no more, let us endeavour to 
forget him,** said the baron. 

** Do so," returned Fitz-Hugh, " and 
Heaven vSpeed him." 

^* Amen in all good resolves," answered 
Jaques; " still I repeat, my heart in spite 
of my reason is with him," 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XLL 



••i**^ 



So; 



►ME days after Gregory returned, hay- 
ing used the utmost dispatch. He brought 
the baron's revenues from his castle, ifl 
Hampshire, and was accompanied by' fifty ■ 
vassals on horseback, accoutred in blazoned 
habits, to attend their lord ; — they also led 
chargers for the baron and his friends* 

All being prepared, it was resolved to 
delay 'tlieir departure no longer than was 
necessary for the repose of the domestics, 

T and 
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«hfid to r^crdit the strength of the beasts. 
The baron ordered one half of the escort to 
attend on Jaques and Hamet, but both 
peremptorily declined the offer; he how- 
^'er insisted they should retain about them 
to the number of ten, with whom, three 
-days after, they took the road northward. 
Having arranged all busiBess with the 
knights who remained, on the following 
morning the i)aron and Fitz-Hugh, with 
the vassals, began their journey to Hamp- 
>$bife, where they arrived in siifety. 

Almost a stranger to his country and 
ddmains, the baron, on his first visit, pre- 
vious to his departure for Palestine, had 
lieen received with fear; but his stay, 
though short, had banished all dread but 
for his. departure, for he had redressed the 
grievances of the poor, and curbed the 
power of the rich who oppressed them. In 
the great hall of his castle ewty moming 

he 
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be was to be seen surrounded by his yassab, 
lending a ready ear to their respective re- 
quests, and relieving their wants with a 
liberal hand; 

The aged vassals he enabled to spend 
their days without labour. To the young 
maids he gave marriage portions; encou- 
raged agriculture among the youths, and 
ordered them at intervals to be taught the 
use of arms, that should it be needful they 
might be prepared. The aged, who re- 
membered the haughty repellent pride of 
his father, blessed Heaven for the change 
in the person of his son; while the lads 
contended for the honour of following him, 
and the maids, whenever they could find an 
opportunity, strewed flowers in his path. 

The active and benevolent soul of de 
Pointz, though thus 'constantly employed, 
could not forget Bertram ; he lamented that 
he had been deceived in his character, and 

recalled 



THE CROSS. 145 

tecalted many occasions when he considened 
his own judgment amended by the opinion 
of the youth ;--*he however forbore to men*^ 
tton him to Fitz-Hugh, and a fortnight 
passed during which all business was ar«- 
ranged, and he resolved to depart on his 
journey to the north . 

Accustomed to Jaques, the company of 
the veteran appeared necessary to his com- 
fort; while Fitz*Hugh, equally desirous to 
visit the castle of Latimer, of which he had 
heard so much, used every means in his 
power to hasten their departure. 



In the mean time Jaques, with Hamet 
tnd their folio wersiiad reached the county of 
Durham. The depression of the first, to tlie 
greet grief of the Saracen, appeared daily 
to increase; he ate seantely sufficient to 
support life, and remained silent sometimes 
III. H for 



1a6 tub pilgrim op 

for hours. Entering the domam of La« 
timer, he prayed Hamet, attended by theit 
followers, to continue his way without 
him to the castle, as his first wish was to 
see la Roche, if he was yet living* Hamet 
acquiesced, and they separated, Jaques 
promising lo meet him again in the course 
of a few hours. 

A stranger to the customs of the 
country, Hamet for the first time felt the 
conduct of Jaques unkind, and proceeded 
to the castle of Latimer under evident de- 
pression of spirits. Though he was, as h? 
judged, unexpected, the followers no sooner 
announced at the gates that a friend of the 
baron's was arrived, than the vassals shewed 
him every mark of respect and honour; 
they stood in ranks as he passed, bowing 
lowly, while the respectable dame Cicely 
awaited him at the portal, and led the way 
to an apartment where refreshment was 

speedily 
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speedily placed before him. He arrived at 
iioon, and the evening came without the 
return of Jaques. — Cicely remarked his 
uneasiness^ she prayed him to see the castle, 
and conversing with him in his imperfect 
English, appeared to divert his thoughts. — 
He asked how long she had served the 
baron, and being informed that she had 
passed more than nineteen years in the 
family, he asked if she knew Mary la Pole 
and her daughter Corally, for from the 
baron he had learned every circumstance 
respecting their residence at Latimer, and 
their subsequent death. 

Cicely replied in the affirmative, adding 
inany affectionate encomiums on both. 

** Robert de Mowbray," said Hamet, 
^^ the spouse of Corally, was he also known 
tpyou?*V 

•* No, tpy good Sir," answered she, " I 

became aa iqmate of the castle soon after 

'-: ■ H 2 his 
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his departure for . the Holy-Latid. — I 
was nurse to his daughter.^ the Lady 
Christabelle." 

" Then wear that jewel for her stke,^ 
answered the noble Saracen^ drawii^ one 
from his finger, "she was my sisteris 
daughter, and deeply do I now deplofieiier 
loss." 

Cicely made no reply, bat respectfii% 
kissed the hand which presented the ring- 
Hamet then spoke of the baron's mollier, 
in whose praise Cicely would never hiwc 
been weary, but was interrupted by a 
priest from the monastery, who came with 
a message from Jaques and la Roche, 
requesting the immediate presence of 
Hamet. 

He appeared astonished at the re- 
quest, and immediately asked if Jaques Was 
well. — ^The priest rq)lied that be had been 
disordered^ and that one of the ftfthers had 

found 



. '9UM CRP69. I4g 

feutid it neteseary ta take some blood from^ 
his vrmj but that he was now entirely 
seooveired. 

Thus informed^ Hamet immediately de- 
parted, aiui remained at the monastery till 
past midnight, when he returned with 
fyifxps, who retired to rest; while his at* 
laotive friend, took his place to watch by 
hift.aide^ a meaaure from which no per- 
waaipfi could divert him. 
. At *n early hour the veteran arose, and, 
acoompanied by his friend, descended to 
dMiifilH vrfiere Cicely assisted in placing the 
iMEmkfaat^ She stole a glance at the stranger^ 
and thought him of a noble demeanour ; but 
Aoi^ bis features bore the marks of^rrow 
and pemature age, she could not discover 
tfiat overwhelming grief which the vassals 
who attended on.hkn had informed her ap- 
geared to prey upon him. — At intervals, 
kidlMdyrbe gazed wildly around him, and 
: H a seemed 
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seemed to sigh heavily; but as thesdn dis* 
perses clouds^ so after a short ab^nce of 
mind, he would seem to collect- his scat'- 
tered spirits, and banishing hts gloom -con- 
verge T<rith Hamet on indifl^ef^nt subjects'- 
He addressed Cicely with great Icindness^ 
asked of her situation, her family^ &c. She 
replied as she had before done to'H^meti 
except further^ that her bosbtmd was ^ 
sent, and that she had an only daugiitar 
whom she should be happy to- fix in the 
world. 

'^ Sometime hereafter you must' intro* 
duce her to us, my good dame,** ^insvifered 
he, ^^ this morning we are engaged at the 
monastery, with father la Roche ;— he is an 
old acquaintance whom, till yesterday^- 1 
have not seen for twenty years. — I rejoice 
to find him bear his age so well." 

" He doth indeed," answered Cicelji 
^^ although he is dreadfully lame; — had it 

not 
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not been for that misfartune,. he would have 
accompanied the late pilgrimage into 
Palestine." 

Jaques answered that he had so informed 
hira ; — and having made a hasty breakfast, 
be departed with Hamet. 

Being informed that father la Roche was 
ift the chapel^ they repaired thither, and 
found him in earnest conversation with a 
young female of so uncommon a beauty 
tbat botb Jaques and the Saraoen gazed on^ 
her with such visible wonder and admira- 
tioDy that the maid was covered with 
blushes, and instantly prepared to depart. 
; *' Farewel, daughter,'* said la Roche^. 
^. remember me to dame Cicely;- — ^keep up 
your spirits, all will, I trust, end to youn 
wishes." 

** Heaven keep you, father I " said she, 

without raising her eyes; and making a^ 

^ leverence, she left the chapel. i u 

H 4 Jaque»< 
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Jaques and Hamlet panc^ the whole Jbf 
with tbe fathers, as the^ did sevetA 9ac-^ 
ceeding ones^ and the second week afbef 
their arrival/ the Saracen, all his doobts 
being previously satisfied^ sA the foot of ihe 
altar abjured his errors and fabe praphei^ 
and be'came a Christian* 

The Baroii de Pointz Was now daily ev-* 
pected^-rHhe castle was pvepared to reoevfi 
its lord ; the seats of the great hdll' wm 
eovered with velvety and wax tapers Wntf 
placed in the gdldea sockets* Silver larmptf 
were trimmed aoid served with ddofiferOQi 
oils m tlie chambers^ nror did Ciceljr mj^J 
lect^ as tbe baron had before chosen his 
mother^ apartment, to remove the btock 
hangings^ anxl replace them by otheiB of at 
light and cheerful hue. , 

Jaques appeared to expect the baron's 
arrival wrth impatience, and every morning 
did not fail to ride some miles ia the hope 
a - . of 
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of oieeting him. He was at length suc- 
cessful; and mutual congratulations having 
passed^ the baron expressed his satisfaction 
on the amended looks of both the veteran 
acid Hamet, but more particularly at the 
obaoge that had taken place in the faith 
of the latter. 

The intelligence of their approach pre*- 
ceded their arrival at the castle^ some of 
tide vassals having hastened forward ; and 
all were assembled to meet and welcon>e 
the baron. — ** Long live our generous 
master!" exclaimed the}', '^ the noble 
lord of Latimer, the son of our blessed 
lady the baroness! — Long life and hap^^ 
piness attend him!'^ 

The baron having made the voyage to 
Palestine, also appeared to have increased 
the esteem of^ his -dependants, as it at once 
gave them a decided opinion of his courage 
and piety. He thanked all, prayed them 

Hs to 
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to make merry on his return, and com- 
manded wine and meat to be brought 
forth, and a purse of gold to be distributed 
among them. 

On reaching the castle, the Jbaron was 
pleased to find la Roche ready to receive 
him; the old man welcomed him with 
tears, but they were, as he said, tears of 

' joy- 

Fitz-Hugh, who had latterly lost much 
of his levity, appeared on reaching the 
domain of Latimer, suddenly to have re- 
gained it. He shook la Roche heartily 
by the hand ; and leaving the hall, without 
a guide, exjplored the different apartments 
of the castle. The bell to announce the 
hour of dinner recalled him to the hall, 
where he found the baron conversing with 
Cicely, whom he had not yet seen; but 
judging by the respectability of her ap- 
pearance 



.. 
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pearance tl^at she was the wife of le Val, he 
immediately introduced himself • — *' My 
name is Fitz-Hugh, my good dame/* said 
he, *^ a poor knight, and as some say, 
better fed than taught; yet as I am, I 
shall be, happy to be better known to you." 

The dame courtesied, and said she should 
be proud to be known to any of the ba* 
ron*s friends* 

-y^* X pray ye remember me to your hus- 
band^" continued he ; " from the infor- 
mation of the baron, I have been taught 
to respect him,-^I hope he is well." 

*^ I thank, ye, kind Sir, he was well a 
fortnight since, when he departed to re*- 
ceive the revenues of the estate of de 
Mowbray for the use of the Franciscan 
friars; — I trust he will speedily return." 

** I hope 80," replied the baron; "I 
fiaw him not when I was here before/' 

''I 
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" I have his k^ys, my Lord; and tvhen 
it shall so please ye to inspect his accounts^ 
they are ready.*' 

" There is no haste, I have no doubt of 
his probity, dame Cicely ; my mother's 
attachment to your family sufficiently 
proves it/' 

'^ I thank you my Lord i and trust we 
shall not forfeit your good opinion." 

" I think/' said Fitz-Hugh, pausJrig, 
and apparently recollecting^ ** you have a 
son?" 

*^ No, good Sir, one only daughter /* 

" Aye, true, now I recollect the baron 
told me so.— I trust she is Well ?" 

" Her health is good, I thank Heaven/* 

" I rejoice to hear it.— Is she wedded ?'* 

-' No, Sir/' 

^^ I pray ye then give my love to her/' 

^^SirP' 

*^Heed 
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^' Heed him not, I conjure you, my 
good dame,** said the baron« " In faith, 
I bdieve he bath been bottling up his spi* 
rits for the last six weeks, and hath now 
drawn out the cork to bewilder our heads 
with their effervescence/* 

The Tassets entering with dinner, Cicely 
crossed the hall to retire, when Fitz-Hugh 
suddenly followed her, and by his manner 
appeared to be apologizing for his levity ; 
bot the hall was extensive, and he spok^ 
in so low a voice, that his words did not 
mich the baron 's ear. 

Surrounded by his friends, the baron*a 
spirits appeared exhilarated, and the day 
passed with mutual satisfaction to all 
parties. 

. When the baron retired to rest, hi was 
surprised at the difference which Cicely 
bad made in the chamber, and in his' heart 
acknowledged her kindness ^ but it had 

lost 
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lost the attraction which had before ren- 
dered it interesting to him^ for it no longer 
recalled to bis memory the sorrow and af* 
fection of Christabelle de Mowbray.. The 
amber cabinet alone appeared the same;, he 
viewed it with resjpect^ and leaning over it 
with a sentiment of tenderness, said, men- 
tally,: — '* Would to Heaven^ thy. faic 
owner had lived to judge more favourably 
of me. If I know my own heart, my mo- 
ther's wishes would rK>t have been difEcult 
to fulfil, for without estimating , the rare 
beauty the maid was said to possess^, where 
could fortune have directed me to a woman 
of such understanding and gentleness?'* 

De Pointz retked to rest; and,. different 
from the first night, or indeed any he had 
before passed in the castle, he slept sovmd 
and pleasantly. Various fanciful dreams 
played on his imagination; and. among 
them^ one which on his awaking he peri- 

fectly 
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ftctly recalled to his memory. — He 
thought himself in the great hall of the 
castle, where all was prepared for his es- 
pousals. His father and mother, in perfect 
friendships were seated in the highest 
place ; and though no trace of the person 
of the latter remained on his recollection, 
he saw her, as he conceived, with features 
resembling his own, but softened by fe- 
minine beauty and delicacy. Many nobles 
with whom he was not acquainted, graced 
the company; and among them were 
placed Jaques, Fitz-Hugh, and Hamet. 
He in vain looked round for Bertram, but 
he saw him not; neither was the bride 
present. At length his parents left the 
hall; but speedily returned, leading betweeii 
them a tall and graceful female, cloathed 
in a white and flowing garment^ but 
whose face was so entirely concealed by a 
thick veil^ that not a single feature was 

discernible. 
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discernible. He thought he entreated to 
see her face before he espoused her, bul^ 
his mother peremptorily refused, saying,-^ 
^ I demand this proof of obedience,. for so 
many years of forfeit duty;, receive her: 
without murmur,, not as my gift, but 9§^ 
the gift of Heaven,— and may the Virgioi 
blessr your union.'* Thus pressed,, de- 
Pointz thought he presented his hand;— ^ 
when Gregory, . , who found he slept - far- 
bey ond his accustomed hour, at that mo- 
ment drew back the curtain and dissolved'', 
the charm. 

Rising, he repaired to the hall^ where 
be found his friends assembled; and afl- 
Gregory waited, laughing, he said,— *^ In 
faith, Gregory, I know not whether I owe 
thee good or ill will, but for thy awaking 
me this morning, I had been before tiuA 
time wedded.'' 

"I 
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••' I iroiAl then;* repJwd Fitz-Hogb^ 
•^ that he had slept for a month, rather 
than hate distorbed so praise worthy a re- 
8ohreL----i have for' some time past beea 

thmkjng that thou would'st do well ta 

ft ' 

WBTVf* 

** loAooiV* returned the baron, ** wnce 
^u Ml io well inclined to the state» t 
pray tiiMi€0t the example/' 

^ t mean k, and speedily too. I Tike 
jftcmr EiigKsh beauties, and when I cat» 
mtHt whh erne who wifl aecept a poor dog*' 
with no go)dy bvit a plei>tifu? stoek of love, F 
will forswear my mad pranks and wed her; 
laugh at solitary bachelors, learn to make 
posset, dandle my brats, and as I admire 
their chubby unmeaning faces, discover in 
their features all their mother*s charms^ 
and their father's understanding/* 

« In faith," said de Pointz, '' T think 
thou hast considered the subject; whea 

thy 
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thy choice is made,, I pray th^e introdlrce 
ma to her/* x • 

The entrance of la Roche broke on the 
conversation*. The baron and Fitz-Hugh 
' both observed that a strict friendship ap-- 
peared to subsist between him and Jaque^;: 
and as the spirits of the latter seemed less 
oppressed than usual, ei^)ected that he 
would now enter into some conversatioo 
respecting his family. — They were, how* 
ever, disappointed^ no such confidence- 
took place ; and both were too delicate toi 
nniake the most distant allusion to tbft 
subject.. 



CHAPTER 
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t 



HE enraing aftemooiv, Fibs-Hugh said 
o de Poihtz, as they were Bitting M9\ih 
Faques and Hamet, — " I think when- jtm 
lescribed this icastle' arid its inhabitants to 
ne, though you were very profuse in ybur 
commendations of dame Cicely^ you never 
mentioned her daughter.^* 
' " Because," returned' the baron, '*I had 
lever seen her ^ she was then absent with 

her 
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her father. — Yet, now thoa recallest her 
♦o my memory, as she was educated with? 
the Lady Christabelle^ and has alsa 
a claim- on jne froi^ the long services* 
of her family, I hold myself bound to give 
her such a marriage portion a& may enable 
her to fix in life above her present coq!>^ 
dition." 

^^ You will db well/* answered he drily^ 
'^ I know no greater provocative to marriage 
than plenty of gold." 

^^ Plenty of gold^*' repeated the hBWi^ 
^ ia the gid then so p!tttiiy'thet tfaoathinkeit 
there will be a dif&inilty in finding ber a 
bu»bmd2;*' 

'< Not 80 absolutely ugly aa fconafce ber 
despair," answered Fit^Hngh ;. ^^ tfaeo i 
ahouki judge she may be somewhat ac-^ 
eomplished, from the example- of the 
Udy CbrifltabclkJ* 
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True/' replied the baron hastily, 
thoa bast aw&kened my curiosity.— l-f 
?«he possesses a tenth of Christabelle's ta- 
lents, and a fourth of the gentleness and 
•eflTection that her chronicles testify, any 
iinan may be blessed in such a wife, though 
4>eaaty were not among the number of her 
endowments/' 

^* Speak you of Cicely's daughter. 
Ad nee?" said Jaqties. 
. ' *^ Aye:,** ^retuyned the Baron, *^ye have 
h&en here some time, have ye conversed 
nwthiier^'^ 

- Jaques Teplied in the negative, adding, 
^— " Hamet and myself saw her with la 
Roche at the chapel; but she appeared 
Jtitnid and -disconcerted. — She is one of his 
^tarticular favourites/* 

*^ That circumstance promises well," fe- 
-turned the baron, ^ is "she so plain as Fitz- 
rfiugh repoits?'' 

''I 
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^* I think not," answered Jaques. 

*' I did not say she was plain,— y.ou sim- 
ply chose to misconceive my words, and 
then lay the blame on me," 

** Thou hast a keen eye to beauty, Fitz*- 
Hugh," replied the-baron, "and on second 
thoughts, had she not possessed some at- 
tractions, thou would'st never have consi- 
dered her worth notice^ But I pray the^ 
remember that she is *' 

" Under your protection, and that I am 
your guest," interrupted Fitz-Hugh ; **! 
know all such wisdom by heart, so you niay 
spare yourself the trouble of repeating it.— 
Besides, the girl is not to my taste^ though 
I think she might suit you," 

" Suit me," replied the baron, " but 
that I know thou art in jest, I should be 
displeased. — ^The daughter of an old and 
faithful servant, the companion of Christa- 
belle de Mowbray, the pupil perhaps, .in 

many 
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many instances, of my ryiother; — no, were 
all the charms of womankind united in her 
persoti, one of those reflections only would, 
with me, be sufRcient to secure her with a 
charm too powerful for passion to break 
through.'' 

^^ De Pointz I honour you from my 
soul,'* replied Jaques warmly, — but appa- 
rently checking what should follow, he 
remained silent. 

** I intend shortly to enter on a course of 
philosophical lectures," said Fitz-Hugh, 
** to stody platonics and the subjugation of 
the passions." 

■- ** But this rworning," answered Hamet, 
"you intended to marry." 

** Assuredly, and will not philosophy be 
the preliminary step. All men have need 
of .wisdom, but a married man without 
philosophy, is like a citade^l without guards^ 
where every trifle causes alarm^ and gives 

the 



1 66 THE PILGfilM OF 

the enemy the advantage. — A ship at set 
without a rudder. — No, no, Fitz-Hugh, 
the married man, will be none oCtiio^eJ* 



In the evening, Jaques and Hamet at* 
tended vespers at the monastery, while the 
baron, with Fitz-Hugh, walked through 
the garden, near the castle, conversing oa 
future arrangements and improvements 
which he meant to make on that domain, 
with which he declared himself parttculaily 
pleased. — ^Turning an avenue, Fits-Hugh 
hastily exclaimed, — " By my life, there is 
Cicely and her daughter, I pray ye speak to 
them ; I wish ye much to see her." 

They were at too great a distance for the 

features of the maid to be distinguished; 

^ but her graceful person, shaded in white 

^drapery, gliding amoi^ the trees, gave her, 

in the opinion of the baron, the fimn of a 

sylph. 
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sylph. She appeared in such earnest con^ 
versation with Cicely, that she did not 
discover dePointz and his friend. 

*^ Come, come, my Lord/' said the 
latter, ** should she see us she will fly.— 
Jaques said truly, she is timid and diffident, 
but when spoken to, you will find her 
shrewd and sensible.'' 

•* By my honour, you appear well ac- 
quainted with her; you have not lost time. 
Surely she hath not given rise to your late 
.fnatrimonial fancies.'* 
' ** In faith no; — little as I know of her, I 
think I could love her as a friend, but as a 
\fife she would not, as 1 before said, suit 
xne. 

•^ Yet you declared she might suit me, — 
what meant you by that?'* 

** Meant," repeated Fitz-Hugh, ^^ no- 
thing ; — if you alwajrs expect me to find a 
■ VOL. in. I meaning 
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meaning for what I -say, you mtist doom 
me to silence eleven hours out of twelve*" 

At that moment Adnee raised her eyes. 
The baron, with Fitz-Hugh, had crossed 
into the same path, and were but a short 
distance from her ; the maid held a flower 
which fell from her hand on sight of th^ 
baron, and, as Fitz-Hugh had observed^ 
appeared more ready to ily than await his 
approach. Cicely took her arro, a»d bjf 
her gestures seemed to rebuke her weak- 
ness and want of attention to their lordi 
then drawing aside, both respectfully stood 
still to pay their duty as the baron passed. 

De Pointz was no libertine, yet was he 
not insensible to the j)ovver of beauty, and 
never before had he witnessed it in such 
perfection. — His confusion equalled th£ 
maid's, he started, his eyes were rivetted on 
her face^ and his feet 5xed to the grounds 

— ^Adnee 
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— -Adnee was tall and formed with exquisite 
symmetry, yet so light, that as the wind 
wafted her white garment, she looked 
like a spirit who might have been borne 
tipon the breeze. Her featares were those 
of perfect beaiity, covered by a complexion 
so fair and crystalline, that the emotions of 
her mind varied alternately in pale or 
brighter shades upon her cheeks. — Her 
«yes were dark and piercing, but on the 
approach of the baron, shaded by their 
long and silken lashes, were fixed upon the 
earth.—- Her mouth at oiice displayed the 
glowing crimson of the ruby and the white- 
ness of the pearl, while around her lips the 
sweet dimpled smile of innocent cheer- 
fulness redoubled their loveliness. — Her 
head was uncovered, save by a fillet which 
confined her bright chesnut coloured 
tresses from falling over her forehead ; 

' 1 2 while 
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while behind uncontrolled it fell in ringlets 
over her neck and 6ne turned shoulders^ to 
the bottom of her waist. 

" Fitz-Hugh/* said the baron, " is thi« 
real! — Sure 'tis illusibn! — I pray thee 
speak to her, for I cannot ?" 

Had the baron looked at Fitz-Hugh, he 
tvould have seen a confusion equal to bk 
own, but he was blind to every object 
except Adnee. 

" Fair maid,*' said the knight, *^ the 
baron requests me to say you have not 
welcomed him to the castle. — With your 
leave, dame Cicely, I will be the 'squire on 
this occasion." 

Cicely bowed, and Fitz-Hugh taking 
the hand of Adnee, led her towards the 
baron; her face dyed with blushes, her 
limbs trembling, and her eyes cast on the 
herbage beneath her feet. 

The 
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The word— '* Welcome j' faintly articu- 
feted^ alone reached the baron's earj it 
was, however, sufficient to increase his 
confusion, but which was diverted by the 
maid's attempting to bend her knee before 
him — his arm prevented her, though its 
trepidation , was equal to her own. 

*^ I feel myself indeed welcome, sweet 
maid, if you tell me so. — Your respectable 
mother does wisely to estrange so fair ^ 
gem from the world; — but Adnee, in 
Philip de Pointz, must not see a tyrant, but 
41 friend and protector." 

Adnee, hesitatingly and with confusion, 
endeavoured to return her thanks; but 
her voice even yet more than her person 
appeared to strike him with wonder.-»- 
** Dame Cicely," said he, "have ye not 
more children ?*' 



13 



if 
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I have no child bat ray daughter 
Adnee, my Lord,'' answered she* 

'^ Had ye never a soo?" 

" Never, my Lord J' 

" 'Tis strange. — Didst thou ever, Fita* 
Hugh, see so astonishing a resemblance V* 

^^ Between whom> my Lord V* replied tbn 
knight. • 

'^ Is it possible thou canst ask thil 
question?'' 

'' Pardon me, I am absent^** aoaweridi 
Fitz-Httgh, ^^ though I think tb€^ restmble 
each other somewhat in feature; bat the 
likeness is not striking, and the eyes totally 
different." 

^^ By my life they are tlie same,"* fe» 
turned the baron, imjiatiently. 

" Frtz-Hugh laughed, — '*I know not 
^A^hat logic you can use to persuade me tliat 
black and blue are the same." 

'' Black 
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** Black and blue! — ^Why thon dreamest^ 
they are both black.*' 

" True, my Lord» the maid^s are both 
black, as assuredly as those of the dame 
are both blue.*' 

"Pishr* answered the baron, impa- 
tiently, *' it is not possible thou should'st 
80 grossly misconceive me.** 

" From the impatience of your manner 
I should judge I do, but who surely is the 
maid so likely to resemble as her mother?!' 

The baron made no answer. — WTiile he 
^was conversing with Fitz-Hugh, Adnee 
had respectftiHy drawn aside with Cicely.— 
*• Fair Adnee,*' resumed he, " if I mistake 
not, you were the chosen friend of the 
peerless Christabelle de Mowbray; — you 
lAared her education and her pursuits.'* 

Adnee bowed. 

1 4 « That 
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"That you were not particularized in 
my mother's testament^ was doubtless an 
unintentional omission; it shall be my care 
to rectify it. — I am convinced she must 
have loved you." 

Adnee made no reply, but her eyes were 
suffused with tears. 

" My Lord," said Cicely, "the baroness 
was so dear to her vassals, that her name 
even yet recals all our sorrow. — I pray you 
for the present excuse us, Adnee will, I 
trust, be more collected when she again 
has the honour to stand before you.'* 

*^ At your pleasure," replied de Pointz. 
" I grieve, nay, I ought to blush, to find 
the name of my mother more sacred to 
your daughter than to myself.'* 

" Not so, my Lord," returned Cicely, 
*'you never knew the baroness; — ^yet she 

lives 
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Irves again in you, and in you we again ho- 
nour, respect, and love her." 

The baron in his turn was moved,— 
Adnee had turned towards the castle, and 
Cicely respectfully paying her duty to her 
lord, followed her daughter, while Fitz- 
Hugh, assuming the appearance of a levity 
which he did not feel, said, — " Well, my 
Lord, what think you of your fair vassal?'* 

" I have not as yet had time either to 
judge or think of her," replied he. — '^Her 
beauty is doubtless dazzling, but what her 
understanding may be I know not, I have 
scarcely heard the sound of her voice ; but 
it struck on my heart as a tone I wished to 
forget." 

While the baron . was speaking, Fitz- 
Hugh appeared to ruminate^ — '^ You 
said,*' replied he, *^she resembled some 
one^ and was offended that my judgment 

1 5 was 
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was not sufficiently acute to discover the 
object. — I have since considered her, and 
think she bears some resemblance to Qur 
fictitious Alan, except that the latter, was 
much .handsomer had she been cloathed in 
female habiliments/* 

'^ Thou art mad ! — infatuated! — • or 
otherwise art playing upon me.** 

*^ I will say no more then;— -but every 
man has a fancy, and that: little variet was 
exactly to mine.** 

Jaques with Hamet at that moment afw 
peared, walking towards them.— The baroa 
joined them in silence, but Fita-Hugb, 
more communicative, related what had. 
passed, and that the baron was dissatisfied 
that he could not discover a resemblance 
she bore to some one of his friends whom 
he forbore to name.'* 

*^ Because 
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*^ Because the likeness is so obvious," 
answered the baron, ** that it is impossible 
to mistake it,*— You have both seen Cicely's 
daughter, I think; say, whom doth she 
resemble?" 

Fitz-Hugh appeared equally anxious to 
hear the opinion of.Jaques and Hamet, and 
fixing his eyes on them with "Curious en-* 
<|uiry, he awaited their reply. 

** I once knew one whom - she did in 
truth resemble," said Jaques, with a sigh, 
*' one who possessed at once thr beauty, 
innocence, and purity of an angel; — but 
she hath been long numbered with the 
dead, nor could you ever have known her.*' 

** She is the fairest maid I ever saw," 
said Hamet, " not excepting my own 
Selima, — though the sentiments her beauty 
inspire are widely different." 
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A smile of satisfaction passed over Fitz- 
Hugh*s cheek, though it favoured of incre- 
dulity^. — "Well now, I pray you, my 
Lord,*' said he, " tell us whom she doth 
resemble." 

" I cannot disbelieve you all," replied 
the baron, "though my judgment and 
reason are both against you. However, 
let us at present banish the subject ; a 
nearer acquaintance with the maid may 
make me retract my opinion, or you per- 
haps adopt it/' 



CHAPTER 
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OT a single hour during the rest of 
the evening was Adnee absent from the 
baron's thoughts; and even when he re- 
tired for the nighty her image still floated 
on his imagination. He wished to con- 
verse with her^ in order to ascertain 
whether her understanding equalled hec 
beauty; — to talk with her only, as he 
thought^ of his mother^ and of Christabelle 

de 
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de Mowbray, and to fulfil what he had 
promised respecting the deficiencies of her 
fortune. The next day was his birth day,, 
the first that ho had passed at the castle of 
Latimer since his infancy, and was to be 
celebrated by every demonstration of joy.. 
He awoke with the dawn, and as he lay 
ruminating, fancied that in the gallery ad- 
joining his chamber he heard music; he 
listened, it was the harp, and that so 
sweetly touched, that its sound vibrated 
on his heart, accompanied by. a voice 
whose power alternately swelled to the 
highest notes of harmony, or lowered by 
degrees into softer cadences, which at 
once shewed the sweetness of voice and 
the skill of the singer. As he attended, 
he found it a congratulatory hymn on bis 
natal day; and unable to bear the sos* 
pense of uncertainty, he rushed from his 
bed^ and hastily put on his garmentSi but 

ere 
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ere he could reach the spot, the hymn had 
concluded, and the singer left the- 
gallery. 

His heart whispered it was Adnee; and; 
Feturning to his chamber, he threw him* 
self into a chair,, and was for some time 
lost in contemplation.;—^^ Gracious Hea- 
ven T* at length exclaimed he, ^^ my. 
senses are in a chaos of confusion ; never 
but once before did so melodious a voice 
reach my ear, I could almost think all I 
hear or see enchantment. Oh ! my mo* 
ther, why was I not permitted to visit thia 
oastle while you blessed it by your pre-** 
aence ? or rather, now that you are na 
mor^ why did I visit it at all ?" 

He descended to the hail, his friends 
were not yet assembled, but the breakfast 
was spread) and the hall embellished with^ 
shrubs and fiowerSt In the middle w«» 
placed a huge branch of oak^ andunder«^ 

neath 
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neath it various plants and blossoms. A 
seroll of parchment, . emblazoned with the 
armorial bearings of the houses of Fal- 
conberg, de Pointz, and Latimer, streamed 
from the centre, and on which was traced, 
in letters of gold, the following words: 

*^ ^s the strong oak under its spreading 
'* branches shelters the bending sapling, 
^' and the wild flowers of the field from 
^ the desolating storm ^ so will Philip dh 
" PoiNTZ protect his vassals and de- 

pendants from the power of oppression. 

•"■^Like his mother^ he will spread peace 
*' and plenty ; — happiness shall return to- 
*^ the domain of Latimer y and the sound 
*' ^f glcidness again re-echo through its 
** vaulted roof* 

The baron read the scroll with astonish- 
ment: — '^ Prophetic be the words,*' ex- 
claimed he; "be the writer whom he may, 
alone^ unseen, except by Heaven, I swear 

to 
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to endeavour to fulfil them, — and may the 
saints hear and ratify my oath !" 

The baron called for Gregory, and asked 
who had decorated the hall; he replied, 
he judged it to be dame Cicely, and some 
of the ancient inmates of the castle, for 
he had found it in its presept state when 
he entered it on his first rising. The ba- 
ron ordered the dame to be requested to 
attend him; and on her appearance^ ap* 
proaching her he saluted her cheek.— 
** My good dame," said he, " receive my 
thanks, for the flattering attention you have 
shewn to my birth day ; and add, I pray you, 
to the obligation, by informing me to whom 
I am indebted for that scroll, and also for 
some sweet music I heard this morning ?'* 

Cicely blushed deeply. — " My gracious 
Lord,'* answered she, *' health, happiness, 
and length of days, attend you ! — ^Though 
I was enjoined to silence, I can not refuse 

to 
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to satisfy you* — The maid whom yestafdaf 
you honoured with your notice^ resolved to* 
be the first to congrattitate you on this- 
happy d^y ; she ab^ traced the letters oo- 
the scroll^ for which if you are dispkased 
she will be sincerely grieved^'' 

*^ Displeased!'* repeated the baron.—* 
^^ If I have your permission^ dame Cicely^ 
L pray you conduct me to pay. my thanks." 

^^ It were more fitttng, my Lord» that 
Adnee attended you here^ than- you eoor 
d»K>end tp wait on. hmr.** 

^^ Not S0| my good dame, I pray yoir 
lead the way> 'tis a eom^diment I owe 
your daughter* You hesitate/' added he^. 
explaining an expression of confusion that 
crossed her features to a doubt of his in- 
tentions; ^* your Adnee ia indeed beautiful^, 
but to de Pointz she is sacred.'* 

Cicely courtesied, and led the way to a 
auitoof apartments retired from the more 

splendid 
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spIeKidtil parts of tfie castle» Entertog one>, 
she said hastily y-~^ My deacest Adciee, be 
prepared^ the. baron is here ; he comes to- 
tbank jou for your attentions of this 
iDornisig/' 

The baroti fi^Uowed.-^Adnee was 8eated> 
by a taUei, on which was a curious piece^ 
of embroidery on which she bad been em-^ 
ploytdi and by her side lay her harp.-^ 
8tartii>9 at the ivrtelUgeoce of Cicely ^ she 
lose hastily; and bowing to the baron^ 
he was astonished to see her eyes^ bathed^ 
lo tears* 

^ Fbir Ad nee/' said he, *^ forgtre this 
intnasion^ I codd not suppress* the incii^ 
cation I had to pay my thanksi^ enchant- 
ingiy as you touch the harp^. your voice is 
yet sweeter music. For the scrdi in the 
hall, I caa otily say, I' wiil endeavour to 
Ailfil what you have promised for me; and 
sorely sliould I forget my duty,, the image 

of 
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of Adnee will recal the sacred trust to my 
remembrance. Yet amidst the gladnessl 
wish to see around nae, why, I pray you^ 
are there tears ? — In the presence of the 
good dame, I conjure you tell me, that if i| 
be possible we may disperse them." 

Aduee hesitated a moment,, then re-*^ 
plied, — '* My Lord, I would rather relate 
the true cause, than leave you to^ form eiw 
roneous conjectures; my teavs are not 
those of sorrow, they are the overflowings 
of a thankful heart.— I joy, I glory to see 
the rightful heir of Latimer enjoy his own; 
but my tears involuntarily forced their 
way, when I reflected how much more 
complete that satisfaction would have been 
had the baroness been spared to share it." 

As Adnee spoke, the baron's eyes were 
fixed on her with, the most scrutinizing 
attention ; he sighed deeply, and replied, — 

«Fo5 
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For myself I must again thank you, 
«weet maid, and truly confess, I uould 
sooner resign half my possessions, than this 
domain, to \^hich I have insensibly become 
attached; yet, so prosper me Heaven, if I 
do not bitterly deplore the means which 
constituted me its lord, and would now 
willingly give its equivalent in value, to see 
your friend, the gentle Christabelle, the 
present hostess of the castle. You knew 
her well, Adnee, — vou must also make me 
more acquainted with her, for hitherto 
all I have heard hath encreased my respect 
for her." 

Adnee made no reply* 

*^ My Lord,'* answered Cicely, *^ this 
is a subject on which, I pray you, for 
some time to spare us, — hereafter we are 
at your commands/* 

*^ Pardon me,*' replied he, *^ I feel the 
impropriety of my request; but though I 

honour 



li^ THB PILGRtNt OF 

ilionour the memory of my mother, Bwd also 
that of the Lady Christapbdle, yet I am 
tronvincecl I do not fed Iheir loss so aoutdy 
as those who were more rmmediateSy known 
to them. — But enough on that subject^ 
the vassals this day are my guests, and the 
evening will be termmated by the merry 
tsong and jocund dance; — will you ndt, hit 
Adnee, accompany your mother?** 

** My Lord, I pray you take it ncft 
amiss if I decline your kindness. Here in 
my chamber will I most fervently wish 
you health and prosperity ; but neither my 
spirits nor inclination suit the bustle of i 
numerous and mixed company. I shaH 
hear their distant shouts, and my heart 
will join in their satisfaction with an ar- 
dour, which mingling in the conffnsion of 
the moment would not fail to destroy.*' * 
• *^ Although I had wished for so fair a 
partner/* replied the baron^ " the refusri 

is 



Is.80't4^1y worthy of your delicacy and 
gentleness, th&t I must per force acquiesce. 
For the present farewel !" 

" Farewel, my Xord ! every blessing 
Mtend you, — a youth of happiness, and an 
old age of honour.—- May the first re- 
Bemble «n ebnndant summer, and the se- 
cond a glorious autumn, when the rich 
produce collected, is ready ta be rendered 
^p, in the firm reKance of being repaid by 
ie^rtasling peace.'' 

Th6 ^thusiasm with which Adnee ex- 
imesed btr wishes, the sonnd of her voice, 
mA the fervour with which her fine eyes 
w^ere wised to Heaven, for a moment as- 
tonished the baron. Struggling against 
his emotion, he endeavoured to reply; 
and scarcely conscious of the action, raised 
her hand to his lips. 

The niaid's face was dyed with blushes, 
the baron*s bore the same complexion.-*-^ 

" Remember 
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*^ Remember 'tis my birth day, Adnee/' 
said he, '^ and I shall be forgiven; I will 
yearly, while that fair hand is your own, 
claim the same tribute, and deem myself 
richly paid. Dame Cicely, I shall see you 
speedily." 

So saying he left them, and returned to 
the hall, where he found all his friends as* 
sembled. The baron thought that cu* 
riosity respecting his absence, for he was 
usually first in the hall, sat on the features 
of the party ; but if so, no one gave it 
vent, except Fitz-Hugh, who when Jaques 
and Hamet had congratulated de Points 
on the day, said, in his turn, — ** Heaven 
speed your wishes, my Lord, and send you 
a joyful father by this time twelvemonth." 

A burning crimson passed the baron's 
cheek. — " I thank you,'* replied he, " but 
the time is rather short, I am not yet pro- 
vided with a bride." 

« 'Tis 
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'^^ 'Tis a defect easily removed," re- 
turned Fitz-Hugh. ** Matches, some say, 
."are made in Heaven; if so, my Lord, you 
have but to pray that your state of pro- 
.bation may be shortened/' 

The breakfast was scarcely concluded, 

.when father la Roche joined them. They 

., -accompanied him back to hear high mass, 

after which Jaques and Hamet remained 

\.far some time with him; while the baron 

and Fitz-Hugh returned to the castle, in 

, order to receive the guests. 

As they walked forward, Fitz-Hugh 

conversed on indifferent subjects, but the 

. baron it was obvious was absent, and lost 

in contemplating some other object. At 

length the knight said, carelessly, — " Have 

- you seen our fair Adnee this morning? — 

She will be the goddess of our feast, for 

^neither your domain, nor the whole county, 

vou III. K ^ I 
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T would wager, can prbdot^e :her equsfl.— 
What think you of her, my Lbrd ?" 

^^ Think !" answered the baron, wartirfy, 
^* I think she is an iangel!*' 

" It were as well ^\e should be a wo- 
man some years longer,*' repliedFStz-Hiigh. 

" Now, in faith,'* returned the baroti, 
^^ notwithstanding thy levity thou Ibvfett 
the maid,'* 

** Suppbse it, — where is the wrong?— 
Is she not formed to be beloved?** 

^^ Granted,—- but remeifnber :she -is toe 
iiumbly born to be thy wife, and ttx) na- 
turally grfeat to be thy mistriess. When 
she selects a youth whom she'judges caa 
make her happy, I ta^ke her portion oa 
myself; in that, at kast, she shall not 
miss either my mother or Christabelle de 
Mowhray/* 

" In faith, jesting apart,** -said Fite- 
Hu^h, " notwithstanding my kvity, as 

you 
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^8 term it, he must be a more unpudeot 
fellow than myself, who would dare assaii 
ixer ears with ought but the most respect-r 
ful parity. I confJess I regard her with 
admiration, but it is mingled with a sen- 
timent too high to admit of loose thoughts." 

"Thou speakcst my opinion ; — her 
beauty, from the little i can judge, is but 
as a rich case to contain the more esti- 
^inable jewels of innocence, gentleness, and 
modesty.** 

As the baron spoke they discovered a 
4roop of horsemen, richly accoutred, ap- 
proaching the castle gates; and surmising 
tliey were come to share the festivity of 
%he day, they hastened forward, when they 
found the Lords Vjlleneur and la Tours, 
with their vassals and domestics. Having 
bidden them cordially welcome, the baron 
led them to the hall, where they were soon 
ttfter joined by Jaques and Hamet, and 

K 2 many 
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many nobles who came to do honour to 
the baron on the occasion. 

The day passed lu festivity ; the outward 
halls were filled with the vaissals, who shared 
not only in the feasting and mirth of the 
day, but also each received a small piece 
of gold as a remembrancer^ The health 
of the baron was pledged in repeated gob- 
lets of wine, and singing and dancing be- 
guiled the hours till the sun of the en- 
.suing morn had risen; when those who 
dwelt within «ome few miles departed, 
while others tarried till the next dav— 
Villeneuf and la Tours accepting the ba- 
ron's invitation to pass a week or two with 
him before they returned to Westmorl^d, 
where their domains were situated^ 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 



. HOUGH de Pointz used his utmost 
deavours to amuse and welcome, his 
lests, to himself the time.appeared tedious; 
e voices of the singers seemed dissonant 
;er the melody of Adnee, and their 
isic was harsh and grating to his^ear^ 
len compared to the sound of her harp* 
e wished again to converse with her, but 
irful of alarming either her or Cicely, he 
nstrained his incIinatiQos> and on the 

K3 second 
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second night from the festival^ retired with 
the same self denial. 

Dismissing Gregory, he did not at once 
retire to rest^ the occttrrences of the last 
two days employed all his thoughts. — He 
exam'ined his own heart, the retrospect did 
not please him ; he found Adnee fixed there 
beyond his power of obliterating her ide8» 
and formed a hundred resolutions which 
were as hastily relin'quished^ until at length 
wearied with unprofitable thinking, be 
tetirtid to his bed^^^But eVen. tUefe^ the 
form of Aidnee faauoted his dreams^ mii 
^evlovely,. bewildered hvi ^tmcyasmuch 
sleeping^' as sim bad before done waking.-*- 
He arose with the da\vn,*-HaU throughout 
the castle was silent, and crossing the park 
of bis 0Wn domain, he proceeded towards 
the chapel of the convent. The bell rang 
ibr early matins, and on his entrance he 
was struck with amazenoent on seeing 

prostrate 



pjEp8l;F0te^.^A:|rQ the altar, dame Cicely and 
b€;r d^ugl^ter. The reverence due to the. 
place prevented his. addressing them, and 
devoutly kneeling, be attended during tlie 
pniy^s* wbi^h being concluded, he ob- 
sil^ved la Qo^he approaching them; but 
^Q si^eing the baron s^id, — *' My Lord, 
ti)is victit though unexpected is welcome, 
it is never too early to fulfil the great and 
llDpo^tant duties of our faith ; — this fair 
9l^4i 9<p4 i^tne Cicely> frequently attend 

W^9h ^^P I did i^Pt expect; to find ypif 

« • 

^^ Surely, father/* replied. de Pointz, "if 
it be not too early for a woman of the 
middie age, and a young and delicate 
maid, it cannot injure one so robust as 
»yadt'^ 

A& he spoke, Cicely and Adhce re^cb- 
iblly pissed him, in order to leave the 
diaptl^ vA\^ de Pcnntz almost tovolnotarily 

K 4 said^ 
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said, — *^ Tarry, I pray ye, I mean imme- 
diately to return, and shall be favoured by 
your company on the way." 

Cicely bowed, and la Roche bidding 
them farewel they returned homeward.— r 
*' Father la Roche,** said the baron, " re- 
marked that you frequently attended ma- 
tins, why do you not rather prefer the later 
prayers?" 

** The reason is, my Lord,**' answered 
Cicely, ** that at the early prayers we rarely 
meet any one but the priests and sisters oi 
the convent ; whereas, as the day is more 
advanced, the chapel is usually full." 

"It is most true — ^Your devotion is 
praiseworthy, but I pray you take heed of 
your health. The education of your 
daughter does you honour, her unassuming 
modesty might grace'a xliadem. — She was 
far more wise than me, — I wished her to 
grace the hall on my birth day, but before 

night 
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Dight w^s sensible of the propriety of her 
refusal, for a scene of riot and intoxication 
was not proper for her to witness/' 

As they proceeded they discoursed on 
various subjects, on which Ad nee, when re- 
ferred to, though with diffidence and mo- 
desty, so clearly shewed her understanding, 
that the baron was more charnied with her 
than ever. He walked with them to the 
castle gates, and then found all his resolu- 
tion necessary to tear himself away ; and 
proceeding to the hall, sat for some time 
before any of his guests had left their 
chamber^., , 

. f* I am upon the brink of a precipice,** 
$aid he mentally,, ^fand flight is my only 
hope, — yet what to forget ? — • Youth, 
jbeauty, understanding, innocence, and 
v^orth% ^-: What a companion ! - — what a 
.wife!-*TTwhat a mother! — Wpuld I were 
her eqwal or that she were mine!— My 

K5 mother's 
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imdther*s pupil and Christabelle cfe Mow- 
bray's friend ; — so fdr, indeed^ it were well^ 
— but then a vassaPs daughter. «~ Oh^ 
pr\6ty fastidious phantom I whj are mai^kind 
thy slaves — why barter bappiness for vita- 
gtoriou^ empty pomp?*' 

Lost in similar reflections, the baron re* 
mafined till joined by his guests, who, after 
breakfast, accompanied him lo the field of 
sports, where they passed the hours tilt 
dinner, in i^unmng at the ring, fiking, and 
similar exercises. 

After dinner, the goblet went briskij 
round for some time, when they again rt* 
tarhed to their sports ; — all except Vil- 
leneuf, who pleaded Weariness and remained 
at the castle. 

A libeKine by principle^ atr^ onreatraimd 
by even the la^s of hospitality, his mottte 
was far different from What he aet^erted.*-^ 
As Adnee with Gic^y had passed the loiter 

galleries 
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galleries in the morning, bc^ by chance had 
seen her, and though no opportunity h^d 
then offisred to apeak ta her, he resolved ta 
aeel: an occasion .^ £nquiring of Jaques, 
who was also pas^ag, he had learned th^ 
aituation of Cicely in the castle, and con-^ 
aideting Adnee only as a domestic's daugh* 
ler, be had no doubt of procuring a favour-^ 
able reception of wha^ he meant to ofier.^*- 
The dignity, mingled with modesty, of her 
manner did not escape his observation, for 
^n his ga^ng rudely on her, she h^d 
,turned aside with: evident inark^* of con- 
tempt. But their situations contrasted all 
doubt vanished, for he supposed it impos- 
;Sible that a maiden sq far beneath him in 
rank, would dare to refuse what be should 
.request. For an opportunity of conversing 
with her, he formed the eiccuse fpr not 
accompanying the baron, and w^ no 

sooner jdbne, tbaiv pawog WT9r«i 9p9rt- 

ments. 
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ments, he enquired his way to those of 
Cicely. The dame was employed in a dis-^ 
tant part of the castle; and during, her 
absence Adnee, who expected no intruders, 
having seen the baron .and the whole of his 
company, as she thought, retire to the 
tilting ground, took her lute and placed 
herself in one of the windows of a lower 
gallery which overlooked the adjacent 
country. 

Nothing could have happened more op- 
portunely for Villeneuf, who saw her alone 
as he entered, her back towards him and, 
unconscious of his intrusion, playing on 
her lute. 

For a moment he gazed and listened in 
silence, then rushing forward he exclaimed, 
— " Such accomplishments were not ne- 
cessary to render thee the n)Ost fascinating 
of thy sex ; and I regard this as one of the 
most fortunate moments of my life when I 

have 
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bave foand the inean& to tell thee that I 
love thee to distraction.'* 

Adnee arose, — in her haste she dropped 
her lute, and her eyes sparkling with dis^ 
dain, in silent contempt she endeavoured to 
pass him and leave the gallery. 

*'Not so, by my life!'* exclaimed he, 
•preventing her, " you must not leave me, 
•sweet maid?— ryou shall no longer be a 
vassal of the Baron de Pointz, but the 
.sharer of my fortune, and the mistress, of 
-my heart." ^ 

. Adaee'a face- was crimson with anger, 
iftgain she attempted to pass; — " Insoleixt 
.man," said she, " learn that the meanest 
/vassal in the baron *s hou£fe, is, in niy eyesi^ 
superior to thee.'* 

*^ Incjeed I — so proud too ! — ? Kuowest 
4hoa:niy rank?':' ; , 

^^ Yes, and despise it," jreplied the maid, 
disdainfully«~^^ I have no .time to waste 

on 
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on 80^ cootemptuouft a aubject— ^Away^ackdE 
let me pass!" 

Viileiieof,. at oece stun^ bj ber contempt 
and infkienced \ay her beauty, seizied ber 
arm,—" By my honoui^," said be, " thy 
anger improves thy beauty jr— I pray ther 
be kind,: — iuv faith I wrH be generousJ* 
. Adnee snatched her arm from him,-^ 
" Honour and generosity from tJiee!" re- 
plied she, ^I pray thee use words whose 
purport are TDOre within thy compreheiision,. 
those qualities are above thy knowledge**^ 
Nay, Gome not nearer, or tliou^ wilt force 
me to have recourse to my voice, which 
will speedily bring me succour; in whicb 
cas^, be assured, the baron wilt resent the* 
insult offered to one under his roef/*^ 

^ k it then- so,** returned he, ^ thoa 
threatenest me with the baron,— *tfaat pa- 
ragon of nobles, the virtnous immaculate de 
Points ?-«^ia faith he hath a good taatel" 
^^ «* It 



'^ It failed bkn then when he suffered 
thee to become his companion/^ said she« 
^* Again I hid thee begone, or soffer me to 
pas9, least I call the domestics to chastise 
thee/' 

The haughtiness of the maid amazed 
him, bnl warm with wine, mad with passion^ 
and provoked by her disdain, he once more 
4rew towards her and clasped her waist. 

^* Unhand me^ roffian !«^Nay then, who 
is near ?"— cried she aloud,—" come forth^ 
I can bear no more«-*-Who waits ^-^Agaia 
Isaf, eome forth!'* 

Adfiee had not dar^ to cross to the ex^ 
ttemity of the gallery, as it led to the more 
-Mlrdilged slparlments of the castle, least 
VHleneuf shottld follow her;-^ut> on her 
crying akmd, to her great siirprisey and the 
vexal»o<l of Vii]0neuf) at that moment 
Ja^i«s nisbed fdrward^T^*^ Who csdkd,'* 
ttid he, <^ wm it tbee> dMftsel V^ 

Vyieneuf, 
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Villeneuf, alarmed by the interruption^ 
Kiade no reply. — Adnee was also silent.— 
" What is the matter?" continued JaqueS) 
" behold 1 am read). — Adnee,. thou art 
alarmed, give me thy hand; — retire to the 
apartments of Cicely, there thou art safe.*' 

Pale and trembling she gave him her 
hand, and he led her to the end of the gal- 
lery without interruption. — " Maid," §aid 
he, in a lovy voice, as^ he quitted her, " why 
dost thou, by frivolous follies, trifle away 
thy happiness,, and subjed thyself to insult?'* 

Adnee made no reply, but fearful of th^ 
confusion that might ensue, she hastened 
to seek some of the vassals, while Jaques 
returning to ViHeneuf, said, — " What was 
the cause of this alarm? — -Who affrighted, 
the maid? — Surely it could not be thee!" 

There was a marked contempt in the- 
manner of Jaques, that even cowardice 
could not have overlooked ; ai^d Villeneuft 

. . V stung 
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sii}Dg;at once with the conduct, of. Adneer 
and the words of Jaques, replied,-T-" Sup- 
pose it sOy what then ?" 

^* What then!" repeated the veteran^. 
•*-why then thou must be indeed a fool^ 
to suppose -a matd like her could descend 
ta look at such a thing as thee." 

" By my life, 1 liave misrcckoned," re* 
plied Vilkn^iif, •* thou, art the favoured 
loyen Fardon tne, Ldid not think thoa> 
hadst a colt tooth left. ■* 
• '^ Marry, have I, but thou shalt have 
none !— Take that/* said he, striking him 
on the face; ^^ and if thou hast the soul 
of .a.man resent it.** , ; - i 

Villeneuf drew his sword, and advanced 
towards Jaques, who stood on his defence^ 
adding,-^— *^ Be ware^ young man,^ or in. ray 
hand 4hou wilt be as nothing.*' 
, Villeneuf made a. stroke at Jaques,. wlio 
parried the blow ; and with . an active, and 
" ' skilful 



SjOi THS FXUfiKir or 

^Ifur arm ' struck hisantagoiusl^ tn^poft 
k> the ground V 

At that moment the baron^ \^tth Fitz^ 
Hugh, Hlunetv la Tours, and some aU 
tendants, entered •«--f^^ What demon is let 
loose among ye, my. hdkoured guests?*^ 
exclaimed de PokibBf rushing Ix^wce^ 
them. *' I pray ye forb^^. ViUeneuf, 
why is this ?^--Jaques^ my frifiid.gnd ft-t 
thfir« for myi sake restrain tb)^ wiger^ aiMt^ 
declare what is amisd«:* 
' Jaques looked dHftin^ Md . 4^ace at 
Villeneuf, without rfloW^ 

Villeneuf was a moment silent, tHe» 
said,^— '^^ In faith, nothing, but that I met 
one of your pretty maidens, aiid presumed 
to tell her what I thought, of her beauty^ 
and toclaim her weleome to.th^-eastlei** 

** Where did you meet beri^^wWhst 
was her name?" enquired theibaro% in a 
burned accent* 

"It 
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** It was iHe maid yoa cad Adnee/^ saidi 

Faques, coldly, 

•VTIien a curse cwi me and mine,** ex- 
Blaimed'the baron^ passkmately, " if I will 
not ptirsue the villain ta deadly haired^ 
ff^ho shall dare tMbfFend her !^' 

*' And I alsor^ added HanMrt> grasping 
tiia sv(^rd. 

" And I>" said Fita-Hugh^ " will con- 
lider him as my most inveterate foe^ and 
{tarsuer him to death!*' 

^ For me," said Jaques,, •* though worn 
with sorrow, I have yei a st^on^r arm^ and 
a ♦imfictlve spirltr,. and let thdse beware 
who dkre offend mer for, by my sotrl, nei- 
ilfheT my affronts, nor Adnee's insultisi shaft 
pass unpunished!'** 

^ ft appertains to me in this case to re- 
Befltf them/' replied the baron, ** nor shall 
Itiejr pass unnoticed, Villeneuf^ you are 
lafe under my roofj but if you have be^ 

haved 
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haved unbecoming my guest, look ta it^ 
we shall meet again/* 

*^ And what is^ all this for?" said la ■ 

I 

Tours, for the first time mingling in thq j 
dispute, ** surely not for a vassal's daugh*. i 
ter. — De Pointz, your iQiJitive is well un- \ 
derstood. — ^^She pleases- your elder friends 
also; and even the volatile Fitz-^Hugh i^ 
become a^ coavert to her beauty^ or her 
virtue/' 

" Insolent defamers!^** cried de Pointz^ 
'^ you shall not provoke me to forget where 
you are, however you may have violated 
the laws of hospitality. The maid you 
have dared to vilify, is as superior to you 
in mind, as she is in those virtues, which 
not possessing ye cannot comprehend." 

'^ Ay^e," added Fitz-Hugh,. " and as 
superior in purity to your mothers and sis- 
ters, as is a sainted virgin to a professed 
wanton. Pish, fools, if you would keep ia 

a 
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^ safe skin, seek more fitting mates, for 

"hy insulting this maid, you will but rouse 

-a hornet s nest to sting you to death ; and 
mark me well, when by my father's soul 
I swear, that if within a short month, you 

*<lo not make a f*H and dmple expiation for 
your insolence, the tottering walls of your 

^ancestors shall rattle about your ears." 
** Indeed!" returned Villeneuf, ^' I 

'understand thee now, — she is th^n thy in- 
tended bride; and thou hast influence suf- 
jScient with the baron to make hini espouse 
the quarrel. — Well, we must be ready .^' 
^* You will do well," replied Fitz-Hugh, 

r '*^ in the mean time sharpen yoiir wits, 
as well as your Aveapons, for you will have 
need of both." 

** Come, la Tours," said Villeneuf, '^'we 
will away. Farewel, de Points' — In faith, 
thou mightest have made love to every girl 
on my domain without so much ado/* 

;. So 
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So saying, the young lords kft thegal* 
Wy, and calling for their hordes, quitted 
the castle; while ihe baron, turning to 
Jaques, who appeared in deep ireflection> 
«aid, — " My good friend, I thank you for 
your interference; it wias fortunate yoa 
was near, for ViUeneuf was mach heabod 
with wine. We immediately misaed you 
rfrom the field, and fearfui you were ill, 
followed ; and on our . entmnce HMfe 
alarmed by the vassals> who ware ruoniiig 
towards the gallery/* 

** This morning," replied Jaques, " «8 
I passed through to breakfast, I enooun- 
tered ViUeneuf; and conversing with him, 
we met Cicely with Adnee, He gazed on 
lier with a rudeness which at once covered 
her face with blushes, and forced from her 
a look of 'Contempt; and on her <]eparture 
• enquired particularly respecting her. I 
replied carelessly, for at the: moment ti^e 

circumstance 



«m^DtHnstBn6e reade 4ittle impressioti ; for 
/though I judged him of libertine. |)rinw 
^ipies, I did not suppose they could be 
powerful enough to niake him insult one 
within your walls. On his declining to 
l^qcdn;)^any us this afternoon, ^oma sus- 
f^icion crossed my thoughts, and I TCK^lved 
•^ return home, if possibly -iinnoticed ; for 
I was unwiHing to injure hioi in your 
^Opimon vrtthoiit ?caiise. Parsing by the 
>ORd of the gallery, I hfcard Adnee's voice, 
•4Uid rushed it); and can or>ly add, that if 
?he IS prone to com m it such follies, he 
-should at least learn to defend himsejf 
t)dtter." 

*^ My g6od friend, I thank you; and 
•the maid I am convinced will feel the 
<jbUgation/* 

The conversation, during the remainder 
<)f the evening, was languid, each appeared 
4a be engi^ed in fefieictions wh^h they did 

not 
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>not wish to communicate ; and at an eaAj 
hour, Jaques and Hamet having retired, 
the baron and Fitz-Hagh, after some con- 
versation followed their examj)le. 

Gregory attended de Pointz to his cham- 
ber, — ^' YoQ are not well, my Lord," said 
the faithful domestic, observing that his 
master had not his. usual spirits, ** I pray 
you let me wait for the first hours of the 
flight, that in case you call I may be ready." 

**Not so, good Gregory, be prepared 
by the dawn to-morrow, with five of my 
vassals whom thou mayest choose, for I 
shall ride. — I am well, but vexed at the 
confusion that Villeneuf hath made to day. 
Hast thou seen Cicely or her daughter?" 

*' No, my Lord, indeed I never yet saw 
the maid, once excepted, and then it was 
nearly dark. She usually keeps her mo- 
ther's apartment, and apparently holds no 
communication with any person, except 

two 
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two or three of the ancient vassals, who 
speakof her with admirationand reverence/* 

** She appears to deserve their praise. 
Good night, iiie thee to rest ; and without 
disturbing my guests, let the men and 
dorses be ready at four/' 

Gregory made his obeisance, and left 
the baron for the night. 



VOL. III. L CHAPTER 



21ft THB PlLGSXM OP 



CHAPTER XLV. 



± HOUGH de Pointz had recommended 
rest to his domestic, it was what he could 
not himself enjoy. Adnee employed all 
^ his thoughts; and though by nature noble 
and unsuspicious, jealousy found an en- 
trance into his bosom, although he felt 
ashamed to acknowledge it even to hiniself« 
The respectable Jaques, a man of the 
middle age, bent with sorrow, and grown 
grey in sufferings was the first object who 

struck 



Struck his thoughts ; not only from his 
having been so ready to defend her, but 
more particularly from the oath which he 
had afterwards sworn, that neither his af- 
fronts, nor Adnee's insults, should pass un- 
punished, — an asseveration which appeared 
to blend their hiterests in one. 

A momentary reflection made him an- 
gry with himself for the suspicion; and 
Hamet, much younger, and but lately ex- 
periencing all the agonies of despair for a 
beloved object, appeared more deserving of 
jealousy. Yet, on consideration, he never 
mentioned Selima without anguish; and 
had vowed, since he became a Christian,^ 
never to know another love, but to devote 
himself to her memory. Lastly, and with 
redoubled .force, Fitz-Hugh struck on his 
faincy. Young, handsome, gay, and sus* 
ceptible, no friends to restrain his incli- 
nations^ and no rank sufficient to make 

L 2 the 
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the union particularly unequal; his 'first 
acquaintance with her, his praises oA her 
person and understanding, his anger with 
Villeneuf, and his threats, fixing the period' 
at a month for an apology, or tevenge, as 
if he thought by that time, he might have 
iKorc right to claim it. 

TiiOLigh his suspicions respecting Jaques 
and Hamet had been banished byaxiio-* 
mentary consideration, those respecting 
Eitz-Hugh were not to be surmounted. — 
He indeed recollected, that the knight had 
once said, that she would not suit him, — 
but that he regarded as a mere subterfuge, 
or the whim of the moment. It also 
struck him that Fitz-Hugh was frequently 
absent from him during the day; and 
perhaps employed tliose hours to gain 
the heart of Adnee. In these conj(!cture8 
he passed the greater part of the night, 
and rose at day break ; soon after which 

Gregory 
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Gregory attended- him, and all being pre- 
pared, he left the castle with six attend- 
' ants, without his departure being noticed 
by the guests. 

La Tours had an uncle, who resided ;rt 
^^out the distance of twelve miles from 
the domain of Latimer; and where tire 
baron had no doubt the young lords would 
pass the night, as it was evening when 
they left the castle. He was not mi^- 
tak^n, for reaching the spot, and ringing 
•at the gate of the aged Sir John la Tours, 
he was informed, tliat they were just as*- 
aembl^d to breakfast. Causing himself to 
-be announced, the venerable knight arose 
to receive and welcome so honourable a' 
.guest, (for he was unacquainted with the 
folly which Villeneuf had committed, at 
Latimer) and de Pointz known only tb 
him by report, he was flattered by the visit 
.'of a young nobleman, of whon> the world 

L 3 spoke 
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spoke so highly. The baron returned hl^ 
compliment in a suitable manner, but de- 
clined breakfast ; waiting with composed 
dignity, and conversing with his respectable 
host on various subjepts, till it concluded. 
The bo£|rd removed, and the vassals 
withdrawn, the baron, addressing the 
knight, said, — ** Sir John, I pray your 
pardon for the liberty I btfve taken ; but 
the Lord Villeneuf hath offended me in a 
manner which nfiy honour cannot broc^-*- 
I received him as a friend; and during the 
short stay he made at my castle, he hath 
insulted a maid, whom I am bound to pro- 
tect, for she was bred at Latimer, and be- 
loved by my mother. I will take no unfair 
advantage, but call upon him to defend 
with his arm, what his heart cannot justify. 
Before you, aged and respectable knight, 
Ibid him defiance; and insist that he name 
his liiiie, plajje, and weapons^ when I will 

be 
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^. ready to meet him* I have thus un- 
attended intruded on you, because I would 
not that my honoured guests should sus^- 
f)ect, or enter into a quarrel which alone 
belongs to me to revenge." 

•Villeneuf and la Tours, who had not ex- 
pected that the baron after the heat of the 
moment would think more of the bu- 
«nes8| were too confueed to reply. The 
j^d kpight saw thdr disorder; and find*- 
ing they made no answer, thus addressed 
the baron, — " Pleased as I at first felt to 
receive so noble a guest, the satisfaction is 
done away by the errand ; and though \^ 
Tours be my nephew,, and expected heir,, 
find Villeneuf his dearest friend, I must 
:fi]Iow, that if he hath done what you ad- 
vance,, it is as unbecoming in him as a nOr- 
ble knight, as in you it is praise-worthy to 
defend those under your roof; — and so- 
prosper me Heaven, if in such a case, I 

L 4 should' 
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should not hold him a more brave and 
worthy man, to excuse, rather than defend 
so disgraceful an action.'* 

A pause ensued. — ^Villeneuf, though not 
deficient in personal courage, did not wish 
to meet such an opponent as the baron, 
who he well knew possedsed more skill than 
himself. — **! have no quarrel with the 
baron/' at length said he, ** bis wine wss 
alone to blame, and I am ready to apobgise 
to him for the offence." 

^* You offer well, my young friend/* an- 
swered the ancient knight, '* but what says 
my neighbour, the baron ?— If I judge him 
from report, noble and generous, he will 
accept your offer." 

** It is enough," replied de Pointz, ** so 
the Lord Villeneuf gives, under his hand, 
a line of apology to the maid.'* 

Villeneuf by no means approved of such 
a condescension, but the baron would ad- 
mit 



THE CROSS. 225 

mit of no palliative, and he was forced to 

comply. 

- Sir John la Tours then offering his hand 

to the baron, said,— -'^ My Lord, if yoti 

will accept an old man's acquaintance, I 

shall be proud to be numbered among 

your friends." 

^*So noble and respectable a knight,** 
answered the baron, taking his offered hand; 
*^ must ever claim my veneration; and I 
rfiall consider myself as improved by his 
counsels and honoured by^ his friendship." 

The baron then, at the earnest request 
of his host, took some refreshment, but 
for the present decUned all further stay, as 
lie feared his absence might alarm his 
guests; and having received the wrrttea 
apology of Villeneuf to Adnee, and a verbal 
one from him and la Tours to his friends, 
he took his leave and departed for th®- 
castle of Latimer. 
.. . L 5 He 
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He had proceeded scarcely half the way, 
when he discovered Jaques, Hamet, and 
Fitz-Hugh, with some few attendants, ad- 
vancing full speed towards him. — " Well 
met," cried Fitz-Hugh, *' from this hasty 
return, I trust all is right, for I judge you 
have followed Villeneuf ; though it did not 
i^rike me till about an hour and half since^ 
^at they might have halted for the night 
at old la Tours's. — Nor, till I missed you 
far beyond the usual hour, had I the smallest 
suspicion you would be so speedy in yoor 
l^sentment." 

The baron then informed them of the 
knight's concession, which they allowed 
sufficient, and conversing on the subject 
they reached the castle. 

The baron was impatient to present the 
apology of Villeneuf to Adnee^ but res- 
trained by the presence of his friends^ he 
deferred it till after dinner^ when leaving 

them 
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tfaem he repaired to the apartments of 
Cicely. The good dame was accompanied 
by la Roche, who arose on his entrance^ 
saying, — " My Lord, I thank Heaven for 
your safety, for you have given your friends 
some alarm. I joy to say, you prove your* 
self a father as- well as master to your vas* 
sals, by so nobly espousing their injuries;— -^ 
but remember, I pray you, that a life of so 
much' import as that of the Baron de 
Pointz, should not be exposed on light and^ 
frivolous grounds*" 

^^ I have not exposed it, father,'* replied 
he, " but surely if I liad found it necessary 
I should have done well; for in receiving 
the castle of Latimer did it not become my 
duty to protect the vassals of that domain ? 
Think you that I would. with impunity see 
a stranger lay waste my lands or destroy 
my towers ?•'— Surely not^ and is it not 
more imsumbent on me to protect the 

sacred 
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sacred temple of the immortal soul, the 
work of the great Creator, "than the stone 
fabric built by earthly hands?" 

*^ I am answered, my son. — Yet there are 
some who find cruelty in this kindness; for 
example, the young maid within hath not 
ceased to deplore the mischief of which she 
suspected herself the cause. Conversing 
with her, and endeavouring to inspire her 
with fortitude, I have been absent from my 
duty some hours.— Fare wel, my Lord, the 
Virgin guide you; I will but speak to 
Jaques, and depart.'* 

"Adieu, good father," answered the 
baron ; and turning to Cicely, he added,— 
" If your daughter be at leisure, I pray you 
suffer me to speak a few words to her ?" 

Cicely immediately retired into an in- 
terior apartment, and after a short space of 
time returned with Adnee, but so changed 
that the baron started at the alteration; 

her 
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h<3r eyes were heavy, her face was pale, and 
it was evident that she had obeyed his 
summons with difficulty. 
^ *' My dear maid/*^ exclaimed he, thrown 
off his guard by her appearance, " why this 
alarming change ? — I pray ye tarry not to 
converse with me, retire to your chamber^ 
and let some advice be called." 

" Not so, my gracious Lord," answered 
Cicely, ^^ she will speedily be better. Con- 
mderhig herself a$ the cause of involving 
ydd^'m danger, hath alone overcome her.*' 

The pale cheeks of Adnee were in a mo- 
ment covered with blushes. — '' My gentle 
friend," said the baron, ^' I bring you a 
written apology . from Villeneuf, who pro- 
fesses himself sorry for the alarm he hath 
caused you." 

As he spoke he presented the writing, 
which Adnee laid on the table without pe- 
rusal. 

''I 
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^^ I would," resumed he, *^ that yoit 
would consider me as a friend, and treat me, 
as such, with unreserv^ freedom. As I 
have the sanction of your respectable mo- 
ther's presence, will you pardon me if I pre- 
sume to ask you a few questions^ which 
however, I will premise, are not influenced 
by curiosity, but a regard for your hapr 
piness/' 

Adnee bowed, and de Pointz continued. 
" Formed by the partial hand of nature, in 
her fairest mould, and gifted by a superior 
understanding, young as you are, I have no 
doubt that many have sought to gain your 
affections. Say, my fair friend, is ther^ 
one happy man to whom you could devote 
your future life ?** 

Adnee was too much confused to reply,. 
9nd the conscious dye of modesty again 
crimsoned her f^ce and bosjOim. 
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*^ r am answered without words/* said' 
dePointz, in a hurried accent. Then en- 
deavouring to conceal hi& emotion, he 
added, '*^name him, Adnee, and happy 
may you be ; no means on my part shall be 
wanting to make you so." 

Adnee appeared overpowered ; she burst 
into tears, and unable to stand, sunk into a 
chair. 

" Why this confusion, this diffidence ? 
why will you not confide in me ? come,'* 
said he, with forced cheerfuljness, " shall I 
endeavour to guess this happy man.** 

*^ Oh, no, my Lord, for heaven's sake 
spare me ; I am indeed a weak presuming 
girl, and merit this punishment." 

*^ I think not so ; Fitz-Hugh is my true 
and trusty friend," replied he, with a sigh, 
*^ he could not be insensible to thy merit, 
nor shall thy dower be below his expecta- 
tions} 
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tions ; in that at least de Pointz is free to* 
testify his affection." 

Adnee's countenance bespoke her amazer 
ment ; she struggled to overcome her con: 
fusion, and at length replied, *' Abashed as 
I feel myself, my Lord, I cannot suffer you 
to remain in error ; .1 respect, I esteem the 
Knight Fitz-Hugh as your friend, but no 
more.'* 

*^ I was then mistaken 4 sonpe more for- 
tunate man possesses your heart/' 

" 1 will never wed ; I have no wish buj 
to devote my life to Heaven." 

^' I entreat, I conjure you," said Cicely, 
for tlie first tiuie mingling in the convert- 
sation, ^' to be candid to my generous 
master, — your feelings overcome you, and 
grieve all those who love you. — I will retire 
for a few moments." 

As Cicely spoke she left the apartment. ; 
Adnee rose to follow her^ but the baron 

catching 
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catching her robe, said, '^ Nay, I pray you, 
obey your mother. Behold me, Adnee, 
devoted to make you happy : — nay your 
tears distract me !— I am convinced you 
love, and it is impossible it should be vvith^ 
out return.'* 

Adnee's confusion redoubled, and she 
turned asida ta. conceal the emotion 
that nearly overpowered her. — The 
baron took her hand, ^M see^'* said he, 
/* that you will not consider me as a 
friend, and I must in consequence cease to 
vex you with questions ;—i-yet believe me, 
there is no one to whom your welfare is 
dearer. Nay, why do you^vert your face? 
,why do you tremble I Am. I sa fearful, so 
hateful to you V 

** Hateful I" rep^^ated she, with' an emo-. 
tion which she could not repress, "the 
Baron de Point;^ hateful tame! — the object 
of my daily thoughts and my nightly 

prayers^ 
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prayers^,— the son of ^e baroness^ ho^ 
noured next to Heaven !'' 
' Conscious^ the instant that ^e hai 
. spoken^ that the energy of her feelings hai 
carried her beyond die bounds of maidenly 
prudence^ the blush of ingenuous modesty 
and candour forsook her cheeks and ^afr^ 
replaced by the pale hue of death ; a eold 
dew settled on her. polished brow^ and she 
would have sunk senseless to the el^rth^ had 
not the baron's arms opened to receive lier^ 
Distracted at the sights he called alood^ 
an Cicely^ but she was not within the 
sound of his voice^ and pressing his beau*- 
teous burthen to his bosom, he exclaimed^ 
— *^ Adnee» dearest best beloved of wortien^. 
shake ofF this weakness that inspires me 
with dread, 'with horror! — Ah» my heart 
till this moment knew not half its weak- 
ness! — Speak, let me hear thy voice,— I 
<?annot bear to see thee thus I** 

Thfr 
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The (en^es of Adnee suspended^ she 
beard not the words of the baron^ and 
glowly recovering she appeared over- 
whelmed with confusion to find herself 
supported by his encircling arms^ and 
hastily withdrawing herself^ she endeavoured 
to leave the apartment. 

*^ Do not quit me thus, dearest maid,'^ 
Mtid he, '^ I do not deserve your displeasure. 
I before said your happiness was truly dear 
tDipe, I now add> your honour is equally 
BQ«-— I confess I could not see your beauty 
and innocence without feeling their powers 
but never shall yoU have to complain, that 
love made me forget what was due to you.^* 

^^I am sensible of your kindness, my 
liOrd ;— 'but am now unable to reply to it." 

*^ I will not longer intrude on you, — I 
grieve to have vexed you;— my intention 
was far otherwise, at least at parting give 
me your hand„ in tokea of friendship." 

Adnee 
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Adnee held out her hand which the^ba-- 
ron received' with respectful tenderness.— 
*^ To be the nvost- humble of the baron's 
friends/' said she, ** is one of my most 
ardent wishes; for when^ I hear his voice, 
or he stands before me, methink^ the ba- 
roness again lives, and my weak heart over*- 
flows with gratitude too much for speech,'^ 

** Adnee/' replied the baron, ** I hecr 
Uiee bay with pleasure that I recal my mo«» 
ther to thy memory; for all the world" testi- 
fied her worth, but he who should best 
have known it.'' 

*^ My Lord/' said she, forgetting her 
diffidence in the praise of the baroness^ 
^^ my language would be too poor to speak 
her worth, and the longest day too short te 
recapitulate her good deeds ; those only who 
were unacquainted with her virtues could 
undervalue them.---' Would to the Virgin 
you had seen her^ and heard the blessings 

she 
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•^Ve prayed for on your head.— But pardon 

Tne, I give you pain,— yet let one reflection 

console you, the prayers of inspired souls 

are roistered in Heaven, and will surely be 

fiilfilled/' 

^^ Amen! my lovely and pious friend," 
replied he; ^* and if the wishes of one so 
ufiwofthy as myself can find place, may a 
double portion revert on thyself. I can- 
didly, confess, that I believe there is some- 
thing in the cast of thy person, and in the 
sound of thy voice, peculiarly adapted to 
awaken. all the tenderness of my nature, 
for never but once before did I witness 
such, and then '* 

^* They perhaps deceived you, my Lord,*^* 
answered she, with a sigh. 

** Too truly guessed; though even yet 
my heart is wounded by the recollection, 
for I loved the youth beyond all others, 

and 
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^nd looked forward to a friendship which 
would be lasting as our lives." 

Dame Cicely at that nK)ment entered; 
the baron pressed the hand of Adnee to 
his lips, and she immediately left the 
apartment. 

The good dame Ipoked anxiously at both. 
De Pointz explained her glance to a doubt 
of his honour; he was, however, mistaken, 
for no such suspicion crossed her thoughts, 
for she judged him, as he truly was, too 
noble minded to wish to gratify his own 
inclinations by the ruin, or even the hu- 
miliation of another. 



CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 



O 



'N the following day, the baron finding 
an opportunity to be alone with Jaques, 
with some confusion said, — ** My good 
friend, I think that more than once I have 
honoured myself by calling you father ; I 
wish now to shew that I consider you as 
such, and to consult you on the most ma- 
terial action of my life. — In short, I love; 
apd must have your opinion of the object 
(o( my affection/* 

The 
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The baron paused ; but as Jaques con- 
tinued silent, he continued, — *^ Adnee, the 
beautiful Adnee, is my choice ; a pupil 
of my mother's, and friend of the Lady 
Christabelle de Mowbray, are claims that 
strengtJien her power over my heart.** 

*^ Have you well considered the dif- 
ference of your situation?" replied Jaques, 
*^ the daughter of an attendant, unallied 
and unknown. *Tis merely, my Lord, a 
passing love; try absence, and you will 
doubtless forget'her.'* 

^^ I have considered all," answered the 
baron. ^^ Le Val, lier father, is just and 
honest, and that is true nobility ; and for 
worldly honours, I have a proud heart, and 
a strong arm, therefore let those who refuse 
her the right with which I endow her look 
to it." 

*^ Why do you really tlien think to wed 
her?^* 

« Aye, 
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^^ Aye, if I think of her at all. — Do you 
not judge her deserving ? '' 

^^ I have not sufficient acquaintance with 
Qicely's daughter to advise,*' answered 
Jaques; "you must take counsel from your 
own heart, but beware, lest it beguile you.*' 

*^ You think highly of la Roche, she is 
evidently his peculiar favourite, which ar- 
gues that she is pious; her manners are 
polished, she excels apparently in the ac- 
complishments of her sex, and for beauty 
and dignity I know not her equal,"' 

*^ You see with a partial eye, my Lord, — 
Christabelle de Mowbray was said to be a 
paragon, and 'tis no wonder her companion 
should improve by her example." 

*^ Jaques," answered the baron, '^ Adnee 
never could be a secondary object. I ac- 
knowledge all the merit of Christabelle, and 
even when I came here, thought I could, 
though unknown, have wedded her^ had 
VOL. III. M she 
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she been !ivi«g, and nvouM have accepted 
me; — but then, J&ques, I had'toot sedn 
Adriee, vrt^o now 'known, is .become flie 
object of my ^¥a^f*lest afFecf idns. ' ' 

The bafon then related to Jaques his 
suspicions of Fitz-^Hugh being -attached to 
Adnee, and the conver^tion that had 

• pa^dd >Vith her in cofttsequence. 

*^The knight is livdy and Isiwceptible," 
and5;^^ered Jaques, " but I think not his 

• paVtiah'ty lies that way," 

The entrante of* Hattiet and Rtzi^Htlgh 
broke on the discourse, which A^as no more 
ri^tiewed that day ; fbr in the afternDon 
Sir John la Tours returned ihe baron's \Tsit, 
and appeared so well *satisfied with his en- 
tertainment, and so pleased with his host, 
that he tarried till the evening 'was far 
advanced. 

In the mean time Villeneuf, fired With 
the beauty of-* Adnee, of whose -honour he 

*ad 
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had no doubt, from the general interest 
she excited. among the noble guests at the 
castle, resolved to bear her away from 
-Fitz-Hugh, whom he was persuaded was 
his rival ; for the active part the baron took 
in the business, he attributed merely to his 
friendship to the knight. His rank and 
fortune far surpassed FItz-Hugh's, and he 
had no doubt of supplanting him, if once 
•his designs .were known to be honourable; 
for the baron, however he might have a 
right to resent any insult given to his vas- 
sals, he could not shew any anger against 
those who made so noble and disinterested 
an offer, as he concluded his must be judged. 
With these thoughts he repaired to the 
CAStle; of Latimer, attended only by a few 
vassals, The baron, astonished at his ap- 
.pearance after what had passed, received 
him with politeness, but without his ac- 
xiistomfid,warmth; he had no doubt that 

M 2 Adnee 
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Adnee was the attraction which had again 
made him his guest, but was far from sus- 
pecting his present intentions. Requesting 
to speak with tlie baron alone, he said, — 
^* I come, my Lord, to expiate fully my 
former conduct. — I have examined my 
heart, and find your fair vassal necessary to 
my happiness, and in consequence am re- 
solved to wed her.'* 

^^ To wed her!'* repeated the baron, 
with great confusion; but recovering him- 
self, he added, " I am glad you at length 
do her justice.'* 

*^ I will thank you," resumed Villeneuf, 
** to suffer me to specify my will to her. 
I am pleased to have your sanction, -as I 
feared you might be prejudiced in favour 
of Fitz-Hugh." 

^M am prejudiced in favour of no one/* 
returned the baron ; *^ nor, to my know- 
ledge, has Fitz-Hugh any pretensions to 

the 
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the maid, who for me is her own mistress. 
I will request the presence of dame Cicely, 
she is the most proper person to refer to.'* 

De Pointz restrained his feelings with, 
difficulty; but resolved to be convinced 
yet more certainly of the disposition of 
Adnee, he called for Gregory, and sent 
him to pray the presence of the dame. — - 
Cicely immediately attended, and appeared 
overwhelmed with confusion at the offer of 
Villeneuf. — Her daughter, she replied, 
was in no haste to wed, and she was con- 
vinced it would be unavailing for the Lord 
Villeneuf to speak to her on the subject; 
and that they could only remain his debtors 
for the proposal, 

De Pointz was astonished at the dame so 
peremptorily refusing an offer which ap- 
peared so advantageous, while Villeneuf 
could scarcely believe the evidence of his 
senses; for he had entertained no doubt 

Ms but 
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butUhaf' Adhee and h^t* p^i^nte would hsvti 
accepted his proposal \vith transport. -^ 
With some \vhnnth he recjeested^ to bt 
suffered to see the xri^vd^ and at least re- 
ceive th^ denial froi^ her own Upa* 

*' I will most faithfirify deliver your Words' 
to her, my Lord/' an'ssVerfed Cicely, ** anA 
truly bring back h^'ti^lJWd*; or, a'6 I ti^rt*' 
entirely to her in What so nearly c6tii:eftw 
her peace, she may* hirsbir ddiver it/' 

De Pointz v?oxAd have withdrawn, but 
Cicely entre^Atirig hi* presence, and Ville- 
neuf obliged by politeness to join in the 
request, he remahled. Gicely then retired^ 
mid after a'qiiarrter of an hour's absence, 
returned, accompanied by Adnee, who ap- 
peared covered with confusion, and unable 
to speak; till Villehduf approaching her, 
and repeatitig his offer, she seemed at 
once to overcome her fears, and fixing het 
eyes upon him, with modest dignity she 

replied, 



replied, — *^ My Lprd, I caq but return 
you thanks for the offer you have on s^-. 
Gond thoughts condescended ta make me^ 
but must beg to decline it.*' 

" Dechne it!*' exclaimed, Villenquf, 
*^ impossible f — Tliis refusal, fair Adn^, 
^ises from pit^ue^ at my having beibre of- 
fended you J^ 

** You ipi^ftka, my Lord ; and as I> 
would h^Vie tJbia meeting fmal, that here^ 
after no confusion, may ensue^ I have^ 
however unwillingly, yielded, to give my 
answer personally. Had you never insulted 
me, it would have been the same; though 
nudoubtiedly that circumstance did not 
raise you in my estimation." 

*' I will erase the remembrance by every 
means in my power,'' interrupted he. 

^^ It is impossible; but were it not so, I 
have no heart to bestow on the Lord 
Yilleneuf-" 

M 4 *^ your 
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" Your affections are then engaged?" 
said he. 

A smile of contempt sat on the dimpled 
cheek of Adnee. — *' Does that follow,'* 
said she, " because you, my Lord, are not 
the man of my choice ? — I pray you think 
no more of this business, light and sudden 
love is soon forgotten ; consider what has 
past as a dream. Hereafter I trust you 
will meet with one more sensible of the 
distinction you pay her." 

So saying, with a courtesy, evidently 
more directed to the baron than Villeneuf, 
she left the apartment with the dame. 

Neither the baron nor Villeneuf broke 
silence for some minutes; at length the 
latter starting up, said, — ^* Now who the 
plague would have believed this ? — In faith, 
had the whole conclave sworn it, I should 
have thought it false. I own her hand- 
some as an angel, but as proud as Lucifer 

In 
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In faith, were King John himself to offer 
her his hand, she would think she did him 
a fevour to accept it." 

" And from what I can judge, she would 
confer one," replied de Pointz; *^ for what 
higher obligation can a man receive, than 
the affection of a young, beautiful, and 
accomplished woman? — Or what greater 
compliment can she pay him, than by en- 
trusting her future happiness to his care?** 

*' True, my Lord ; but a man who 
marries without wealth or birth on the 
part of his bride, has surely a right to ex- 
pect some concessions, which he must not ' 
expect " 

** From one whom he took by weight,'* 
interrupted the baron, laughing. ^* Thy 
ideas and mine on marriage will never 
agree; I will never wed for wealth, and the 
wife of my choice, in accepting my hand, 
I shall regard as at once legally entitled to 

Ms all 
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all tlie advantages I possess, whether in 
honours, wealth, or birth. — =Ahd by my 
soul, T should be so jealous of her priviteg^s, 
had she been before marriage my inferior 
ifi rank, that I would riot overlook the 
Smallest particle of respect that wis de- 
nied her.'* 

'^ I will away!" Said Villeneuf. '^ lean 
scarcely yfet think I arh awake,-:— a man of 
my ratik'afnd fortufie td he f"^fds6d by such a 
girl, k-^ — ^-" 

" Pupil of my mother's,** intefrtrpfed 
th6 baron, to prevent Villeneuf saying v^hat 
he might find it proper to resferit. '* 'Tis 
indeed provoking, but heed it not; thou 
art naturally loving, and this fit will wear 
off as well as thos^ which have preceded it." 

** By Heaven, I nevfer was in love be- 
fore !-^I ovvn I admire ivorhien, but not as 
you do, for 1 vVill neither make angels or 
goddesses of thehi.** 

^^Thou 
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'^ Thou art wise," replied the b^roh^ 
^* and will therefore be tb^ RiQre r^diljf 
satisfied^ for wpmen are sufficiently plenty.'* 

VilleneU(f >Yas vexed from his disappoint* 
meot, and not pleased with the baron ; yet 
he did not choose to quarrel with him, and 
calling for his horses he soon after departed. 



As de Pointz in the afternoon sat with 
his friends, he related the errand of Vil- 
Jeneuf, and the refusal pf Adnee. Jaques 
declared that her ponduct beigh);ien^d hisr 
in his estimation, as did also D^met ; whilfS 
Fitz-H^gh, starting up, >vith an o^th de- 
clared, that to him it would have b^n ex- 
cellent sport if Adn^ b^d acc;epted the 
offeir. 

" Why so," said the baron, '^ what eould 
it b^ to tl>ee ?-— I confess I should have been 

aevecdy 
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severely grieved, for I am convinced he is 
not worthy of her/* 

^^ And pray who is?** returned Fitz- 
HiJgh, impatiently, " no man that I know, 
except myself ; and was I not in love, T 
would shew you the difFerence.— Confound 
me, if I had been the Baron de Pointz, if 
any man should have made love to her, in 
my house, unless he had first carved his 
passage through my heart.** . ^ 

*^ Ridiculous,** said Jaques, ^^ sure it 
would not be just to bias her judgment; 
the baron acts as a man of honour to leave 
her chpice free.'* 

" Many a man has frittered away his 
own happiness with brain maggots. — He 
thinks I do not know it, but he loves her 
himself; — and is he not his own master ? — 
Surely that is sufficient,** 

^' Not quite,'* said Jaques, ^^ as there is 
such a disproportion in circumstances, *tis 

necessary 
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necessary he should be assured no interested 
motives prevail," 

^^ Thou art wonderfully discerning la 
this affair," replied the baron to Fitz-Hugh, 
*^ art thou sure that love doth not render 
thee so clear sighted ?— I confess, however, 
that thou art right, — -and feel, that in ac- 
knowledging an affection for Adnee, I do 
myself honour. — Yet I think it more than 
probable she may refuse me." 

" II merits at least a trial," said Fitz- 
Hugh. "It is plain she is not mercenary, by 
her rejection ofVilleneuf; — and I have no 
doubt, that where she gives her hand she 
will give h«r heart/' 

More discourse passed, and as they se- 
parated for the night, Fitz-Hugh said, — 
" Let me bear your good wishes with me, 
for to-morrow, at early dawn, I shall leave 
you for a day or two/* 

" Leave 
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" Leave us," replied the baron, " what 
meanest thou? — Stranger as tbpu a^rt ia 
England, whitl)er art thou going ?'' 

*^ That you shall know hereafter.-— I have 
seen a little estate that pleases me well, and 
mean to bid for the purchase ; if I succeed, 
you shall see my bargain." 

" Well, Heaven speed you," said Jaquea, 
^^ 'tis doubtless no weighty business that 
you treat it so lightly." 

" That h as it may turnout," replied he, 
>^ tis a pretty piece of English e^rth, an^ I 
am resolved not to dally while some other 
richer or wiser fellow may snap it up.*— But 
enough on the subject--a good repose to 
all." 



.' 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 



X HE baron, accustomed to Fitz-Hugh'» 
j^sts^ rnefely thought his absence one of his 
udaal whimS) and that he wQuld at least 
teturn to dinner the ensuing day ; he was 
fidwever deceived, for the evening arrived 
sWithouthis appearance. 

Resolved to declare his passion for Adnee, 
he had repaired alone, in the morningy to 
-Cicely's upai'tmentd, and requested tospedk 
with her d^ugbter^ in her presence—The 

dame 
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dame entreated him to excuse her, saying, 
she believed that the oflfer of Villeneuf had 
too much hurried her spirits, for she^had 
passed a bad night, and was confined to her 
chamber. The baron expressed the utmost 
alarm, which he truly felt; he requested 
that no care might be wanting to restore 
4fer, — and when he retired, restless and 
uneasy, could not refrain from enquiring 
hourly after her health. 

Jaques and Hamet, in the evening, had 
withdrawn to the chapel of the convent^ 
while the baron, wishing to commune with- 
out interruption with his own heart, walked 
from the castle towards the open road. — As 
he proceeded, at a distance he saw a man 
riding on an ass, and who, as he drew near, 
he recognized for Jonas, the pilgrim. — 

" What dost thou on my domain ?*' said 
the baron, as he reached him, *^ I thought I 
had forbi^d^n thee to appear before me/* 

" True, 
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"True, my gracious master/* answered 
he, leaping from his beast and throwing 
himself on his knees, " but, good my Lord, 
I have no friend under the canopy of Heaven 
except yourself, and can I then be blamed 
for seeking you out? — If you help me not, 
I must perish.— For the sake of the blessed 
manuscript, which I found in Palestine, takai^ 
pity on me, make me the meanest of your 
vassals, and I shall be content.'* 

*^ Where hast thou been since we parterf 
at Penzance ?" demanded the baron, " hast 
thou no friends nor home?*' 

"Alas ! no, my Lord.— Like Satan, I have 
been wandering about the earth, until at 
length I resolved once more to throw my- 
self on your mercy." 

" And thou shouldst meet it," answered 
dePointz, "but that thou art such an errant 
prying, curious, gossiping knave, that I can- 
not venture to have the least trus^in thee." 

"By 
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*^ By. my life^ my gracious Lgtrd^ yoa 
are mistaken, I am neither curiousr nor; 
prying;, and as for gossiping^ I am as silent 
as the grave. '^ 

*^ I wish I may find thee so. — Away, hie 
fhee, varlet, to the castle of Latimer^ and 
tell them, in my namCi to give thee foodr 
tmd a new garment^ for thou art ai ragged 
as a colt.'* 

"Heaven- bless you,. my Lord! — I witt 
thankfully obey, and gratefully^ to the hour 
of my death, remember the wedding-day 
of the Knight Fitz-Hugb." 

So saying, lowly bowing, he was on the 
point of remounting his beast, when the 
baron, his attention attracted by the last 
words, replied, — " Do so, though I know 
not, whenever hq weds, what it will be to 
thee.'* 

"True, my noble master, but I shall 
have reason to bless and remember it^ for 

it 
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it wiH mark the day \vh«n you took pity 



on me/' 



Fit^-Hdgh's mysterious absence at once 
struck on the haroti, yet convince^l that by 
some means the prying disposition of Jonas? 
had led hirrt intb error, he said, — "I see 
thou canst not forget thy evil propensities, 
but beware how thou* offendcst me again;, 
and for the Knight Fitz-Hugh, if he 
aatches thee watching' his ways^ I dare 
vouch he U^ill not forget* to pay thee with 
8 good drubbings" 

** Heaven forefend I should be guilty of 
such deeds, my Lord ; lam in this case as 
innocent of cu)*iosity as the saint before 
whose altar I knelt% — Surely 'tis no sin for 
a man to go to chapel, and I could not but 
see the gallant knight and his beautiful 
bride .^— " 

*^ His bride t" interrupted the baron, his 
astonishment vanquishing his disgust of 

encouraging 
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encouraging Jonas's talking propensity;— 
*'What bride? — when didst thou see him?" 

^* Pardon me, n)y Lord, and shield me, 
if it be wrong, from blame. — I saw the 
knight wedded, in the chapel of the Bene- 
dictines, at Auckland, this blessed morning/' 

"Wedded !*' exclaimed the baron, "thou 
must lie, and look to it.— *How earnest thoa 
there? — Relate what thou knowest, but 
with strict truth, or I forsake thee for ever." 

^* My Lord, I have wandered since that 
unfortunate day you discarded me, until at 
length I resolved once more to try your 
noble nature " 

"Pish!" interrupted the baron, " I want 
not thy history. — How earnest thou at 
Auckland?" 

" Simply then, my Lord, I had reached 
it, after a weary journey, in my way hither. 
My poor beast, which I purchased with part 

of 
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of the last gold you gave me, could, yester- 
night proceed no farther, from weariness.** 

The baron stamped with impatience. 

*' Good my Lord, pardon me, I love not 
to be loquacious, but in this case I cannot 
help it. — A merciful man hath mercy on 
his beast ** 

*^I will have none on such an asaas thee," 
interrupted the baron, " again I say, how 
camest thou in the Benedictine chapel ?" 

^^ Gracious master, to say my prayers, 
and to crave some assistance of the holy 
fathers, which might help me forward to 
Latimer. — I suffered my beast to feed, and 
then tied him to a tree under which I slept 
till late, for I was sorely tired.*' 

^^ So am I, haste thee to the conclusion." 

- *^ Well, my Lord, I arose and went to 

chapel, and heard prayers and a solemn 

mass; when thinking all concluded, I with 

humility approached one of the fathers^ with 

my 
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THy request 6( some succour. The father 
answered kindly, that tny prayer should be 
granted after mid-day ; but for the present 
he could not quit the chapel, for that a 
young and noble knight was before noon to 
be wedded, which ceremony concluded, he 
would attend to me. In the mean time he 
conducted me to a private chapel on one 
side the great building, and where he 
commanded me to prostrate myself before 
the altar it contained till he returned, as he 
left me, closing the door after him, >yhich 
was of an open grating of brass.--?-Ind€ed, 
my Lord, lam not curious, butlcould not 
but wish just to see the bride and noble 
bridegroom ; so, gently rising, I had peeped 
but a short time through the lattice of the 
door, wlien, preceded by two priests, 
who should pass but the knight, Fitz 
•Hugh; who, though the main chapel be 
dark, from the pillars and painted windows, 

I 



THE CROSS. ''263 

? saw plainly. — He led a lady, who 'I 
Ihought looked beautiful, but I saw her not 
rso plain as I did the knight, for her face was 
averted towards a nian who walked on the 
further side, but whose person I could not 
discern, though I then judged it might be 
your Lordship. The chapel where I was, 
is at the extremity of the building, there- 
fore as they proceeded they were in a mo- 
ment lost to my view, but I indistinctly 
heard the ceremony, and the hymn that 
follows the nuptial benediction ; when 
fearful of the priest coming hastily upon 
iHe, I resumed my place before the saint, 
and saw no more. -The father speedily 
joined me; and giving me the means to 
procure food, he bid me adieu. As I left 
the chapel I saw some few persons standing, 
whocn I judged had been attracted by the 
marriage;, and wishing to learn whom the 

noble 
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noble knight had wedded, I asked if they 
knew the name of the bride." 

" Aye, her name!'* exclaimed the baron^ 
with eager impatience. 

*^ An old man said, she was called Adnee 
le Val ; and that she was reckoned one of 
the fairest maids in the country, and an 
only child, or I misunderstood him, to one 
of the most honoured vassals on your 
Lordship's domain." 

For a few moments dePointz was unable 
to reply ; his head sunk on his bosom, and 
his heart swelled to almost suffocation. 
** Get thee gone," at lengthr cried he, "as I 
before commanded, to Latimer, but come 
not in my sight, for thou art hateful to me; 
I would that thou hadst been in purgatory, 
before I had ever seen thee." 

Fearful of a harsher order Jonas hastened 
away, internally accusing the baron of ca- 
price and injustice ; as he CQuld by no 

means 
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means attain the height of confidence he 
wished. 

For some time de Pointz appeared 
rooted to the spot, — 

** Hateful accursed deceitful world/* at 
length exclaimed he. — -"Fool that I am, 
the sport of every traitor! — Bertram,— 
Fitz-Hugh, two whom I, idiot like, con- 
sidered as friends, as brothers, to deceive 
me thus? — ^And thou, hypocritical de- 
signing prevaricating Adnee, what motive 
could influence thy deceit? — ^Though my 
heart bled to make the offer, I had resolved 
to yield thee to Fitz-Hogh, if thy happi- 
ness re4UFred that sacrifice T' 

Reflecting on the subject, he turned to- 
wards the castle. — ^^ Fitz-Hugh's anger at 
Villeneuf 's offer to Adnee is then explained, 
as is her refusal," thought he; *^yet what 
could influence him to persuade me to 
declare a passion for her, except to triumph 

VOL. III. N over 
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'.over my weakness ? — Revenge is yet in my 
reach, and no earthly power shall divert rae 
from it! — I wlU not, in niy anger, forget 
the former services of le Val and his wife, 
but I will not keep such serpents under piy 

. roof..— ^-Yet perhaps the nrian knew it not. 
— At all events they sl>all no longer render 

.LatiiiKr hateful to me. — There was once a 
woman, whose virtues my Baemory loved to 
dwell upon, and whom I ungratefully almost 
forgot in contemplating Adnee.— Christa- 
belle de Mowbray, thou art revenged! — 
thou hast happily escaped from a bad 
world ; — would to Heaven I were with thee, 
or thou hadst lived to give life some dearer 
claim than it now possesses in my heart!" 
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